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Printed for John Crooke and Richard Serger 
and arc to be fold at their ſhop 
in Peu/s Chureh-yard at 
the figne of the Grey- 
Hound. 1638. 


HE FIRST. PART OF, THE 
mot tyrannicall Tragedie and raigne of Selimus, 

Emperour of the Turkes; paar tohim = |; 
fape h6n9ngs cocoon 


Enter Baiazet Emperony _ of To ie,Muſtaffi,C herſeoly if 's 
ard the Jannifaries. \ | 


Eaue me my Lordswntiltt call yowſoorth, 
] re I am heauic and difconſolate; 
52  ;  Exemntallt but Baiazer. 
So Baiazet,now.thou remainſt alone, 
Varip the thoughts that harbour m thy breſt, 
And eate thee vp,for arbiterheres none, 
That may diſcric the cauſe of thy vnreſt, 
Valeſſe theſe walles thy ſecret thoughts declare, 
And Princes ——_— fay,vnfaithfull are. 
Why thats the profit of great regiment, 
That all of vs are ſubie&t vnto feares, 
And this vaine ſhew and glorious intent, 
Priuic ſuſpition on cach le reares, 
J,though on all the world we make extent, 
From the South-pole vnto the Northren beares, 
And ſtretch our raign fret Eaftto Weſtern ſhore, - 
Yet doubt and care arewith vs euermore. | 
Looke how the catth chad in her ſommerspride, 
Embroydereth her mantle gorgjouſly, ' 
Wh fognthender,aad \- 47" ig 
p* 3 | 


f13:;:4 


Spreading 


Spreatlingabroad her ſpangled Tapiſtrie : 
Yerwnder alla loathſome ſnake doth hide. 
Such is our life, vnder Crownes,cares do lie, 
And feare the ſcepter {tillattends vpon, 

Oh who can take delight in kingly throne3 
Publike difordersjoyn'd with priuate carke, 
Care of our friends,and of our children deare, 
Do tofle our lives, as waues a filly barke. 
Though we be feareleſle,tis not without feare, 
For hidden miſchiefe lurketh ip:the darke : 
And ſtormes may fall, be the day nere ſo cleare. 
He kriowesnot what it is to be a King, 

That thinks a ſcepter isa pleaſant thing, 
Twice fifteene times hath faire Laroraes ſonne 
Walked about the world with his great lighe: 
Since I began, would I had nerc begunne 

To Gay this ſcepter.Many acarefullnight 
When Cynthiain haſt to bed did runne. 


Haue I wich watching vext my aged (pright 
We Ott 


Since when what dangers I hauc overpal 
Would make a heart of adamant agaſt.; 
The Perſian ph: mightie {ſmack  .: 
Tooke the Lexante cleane away from mee, 
And Caragas Baſſa ſent his foice to quell, 
Was kild himfelfe the while his men did flee. 
\ Poore Hal: Baſſa hauing, onee ſped well, 
And gaind of hima bloodie vittorie, 
Wasat che laſt ſlaine fighting inthe field, . 
Cheractering honor in his batt'xed ſhield. . 
Ramrrchan the Tartarian Empezour, / 
Gathering to him a number numberleſle;- 
Of bigbond Tartars,ina hapleſle boure + .. 
Encountred me,and there my chieteſt bleſle 


Good Alemſhae (ah this remembrance ſome) __ 
Was ſlaine the more (augment my ſad'diſtiefle; 


Inlefing Alemſhge poore,Llolt more... 
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of Selimus, Emperour ofthe Turkes. 


Then cuer Thad gained theretofore. 

Well may thy foule reſt in her lateſt graue, 
Sweete Alemhae the comfort of my dayes, 
That thou miche'(t live, how often did I crave 2 


How often did I bootleſle praters raife 


To that high power that life firſt to thee gaue? 
Truſtie wait thou tome atall aſſaies, 
And deercſt child thy father oft hath cride, 
That thou had(t liu'd,fo he him(elfe had dide. 
The Chriſtian Armies,oftentimes defeated 

By my victorious fathers valiance, 

Haue all my Captaines famouſly confronted, 
And crackt in two our vncontrolled lance. 
My ſtrongeſt garriſons they haue ſupplanted, 
And ouerwhelmed mein fad miſchance: 

And my decreaſe ſo long wrought their increaſe, 
Till I was forc'd conclude a friendly peace. 
Nouy all theſe are hut forraine damamages, 
Taken in warre whoſe die vncertaine is, 

But I ſhall haue more home-borne outrages, 
Valeſle my diuinationaimes amille:. 


- Thauve three ſonnesall of vnequall ages, 


And allindiuerſec ſtudies ſet their bliſle. 

Corcut my eldeſt a Philoſopher, 

Acomat Selmi a warriour. 

Corcut afflire Mfagweſi leadeshis life, - 

In learning Arts,and 2f{ahonndrdreaded lawes: - 
Acomat loues to court it with his wife, 

Andin apleaſant quiet ioyes to pauſe: 

But Selm: followes warresindiſmall ſtrife, 


And ſnatcherh at = Crowne with greedy clawes: | 
t : 


But he (hall ifleof that he aunethat,, , ., |. ; 
For I reſerue it for my:Acomas. No 
For Acomat? Alaſle it cannot be; 

Stearne Selimus hath wonne my peoples hart, 


The Jlaniſlaries louc him more then mes !.;.- | 1-14, ol ai 4 
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The firſt partof the Tragzcall raigne 


And for his cauſe will ſuffer any ſmart. 
They ſee he is a friend to chiaalrie, 
And ſooner will they from my faith depart, 
And by ſtrong hand Barazer pull thee downe, 
Then let their Selmi hop without the Crowne, 
Ah,if che ſouldiers ouerrate thy late, 
And nothing mult be done-without their will, 
If cuery baſe and vpſtarterurnagate 
Shall croſle a Princeandowerthwart him ſtill. 
If Corcur, Selimmus,and Aromat, - 
With crowns and kingdoms fhaltheir hungers fill 
Poore Baiazet what then remainesto thee? 
But the bare title of thy dignitie. 
J, and vnleſle thou do diffembleall, 
And winke at Se/mmaſpiring thought: 
The Baſes cruelly ſhall worke thy fall, . 
And then thy Empires but deerly bought. ' 
Ah that our ſonnes thus toambinion thrall, 
Should ſet the law of Nature all at nought. 
Bue what muſt be;cannot chuſe bur be done, 
Come ZHaſſaer enter, 5a/atet hath done. 
(berſ Ta -xmctl ha 
ofj, Dread Emperour,long'may you happie liue, 
Lou'dof your ſubieQts,znd fdoryoa "as : oy: 
We wonder much what doth your highneſle gricue, 
That you will not mmewfuan lain pos 6637; 
Perhaps you feateleaft we your loyall Peres, 
Would prooue diſloyall toyour Maieſtie, 
And be rebellious in your dying yecres. _ . 
But mightic Prince the heauens canteſti 
How dearly weeſtecmeyour#ſaferic, 
HMuſtef. Perhaps yourthinke Muftaſſe witrenole 
And leaue your grace,and cleaye to Sela, 
Bue ſooner ſhall ch'almightiesthunderbolt - 
Strike me downe to the-catie tenebrious 
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ofSelimus,Emperourofthe Turkes. ' | 

Then truce M1u/taffa prooue ſo treacherous: 

Your Maieltie hen needs not much to feare, ._ 

Since you are lou'd of ſubiet,Princeand Pecre. . 

Firſt ſhall the Sunne riſe from the occident, 

And loote his ſtceds benighted che Eaſt, 

Firſt (hall the ſea become the continent, _ 

Ere we forſake our ſoucraignes beheaſt:z .. 

We tought not fox you-gainit Pevſians Tent, :,*.. . , 

Breaking our Lauaceson higflurdie creaſt, -, 

We fought not for;y6ugain't the Chriſtian hoaſt,. / , | 

To become traytors after all our colt. _—_ 
Bara.” Heare me 4/7 n/tafla and Cherſech, \ 1... 

I am a father of a head(trang,btood, - ,-,1r:1t? - 

Whuch if Ilooke not cloſelyto-my lelfey . ;;- 1,1; /:- 

Wall ſceke to ruinate-thear fathers ſtate, + ,,., ;\ 

Euen as the vipers in great Nerees fenne,../ ; ..,_ 

Fate vp the belly-ehat firft nouriſh'd.them.j. |, 

You ſee the hajueſt obmy life is palt, |. , + v4 

And aged winter hath beſprent my,head; .,; |;. -,, ;,;, 

With a hoare froſt of filuer coloured haixes,, ., ..... .: 

The haruingers of honourable eld, MAC 35 415 

Thee branchlike yaines which once did guide my armes 

To tofle the ſpeare in battelous array, | 


Now withered vp have loft chew fqxmer ſtrevgthic: + 4 


>. 


My fonnes whom now ambition gunnes to pricke, ;..' - 


May take occaficn of my weakagedage,, , ;. ..:.!. 
And riſe in rebell armesagainlt my ſtate. 
But (taic, here comes a Mellenger to'vs.., ... 
Sound within, Enters a Neſlenger.,.... 

AMeſev. Health «pd good hap to Bargnet, . 
The great commander ofall A/iaz; :..! ;, *. ' 
Seim: the Soldane of great 7 rebiſund, Rare 
Sends me vnto-your-grace, to frynitfic 
His alliunce with the King of T «tary. | 

B.ua. Said lnot Lordyas much to you befqre, _ 
The aune 0 ulunpes Would tcck mY pet gW?,:, 
3} 7 


| The fi ſtpart of the Tragfalls raj 2ne 


| And ſee here comesa Jackieffetra(ſereger Yb No RE. eh 
| To prooue that true, whichawy" '"mitid cd foretell, CHT7 
Does S-1-m make ſo ſmiill aecount of vg; i | F: 


That he dare matry without our conſent, 
Ani to that diuell coo of Fartarie? 
And could he then vakmd, ſo ſoone: forget- / 
The iniuries that Ramry did tome; 9 i 27 
Thus to conſort himſelfe withhim cant me? 
Cher,e. Your maieſtic niiſconſters Selmm; 
It cannot be;that he in whoſe high thoughts” 
A map of many v.lures enhan 'd, 41 
Should ſecke his fathers 0 uy ares; Si; Sil} art 
Sclmus 18a Prince of forwatdhop 97 £16 3211; tri; L 
Whoſe onely name affr1ghes your lie,” IN 
It cannot be he ſhould prooue falleiceoyou, "7 
Fars. Can it not be? Oh yes {her ſeols, 
For S-lmw hands doitchto hawethe ns” 
And he wil have it,or elſe pull me downe.- 
Is he a Prince? ah no B&'s aſea;': ] bi 
Into which runne nouvht but athbitiouws dee - tit 
Seditious compl. »ts,mur therifraud and hate. Talks! 
Couldhe itot {et his father know'hivrand, | 
But match hamſelte when 1 leaſt thought on it 2 
| A uſt. Perhaps my Eort S-{-»as loudrhe dawe, 
And feard edtatifie vou of his loue;' ; i IENUEZLOY 
_ uſc her father was your heme, {11 3 17 11325 +111 3 
B «a, In loue Muftaffi,Selimiu wn loue? $5 1:3 
If he be, Lording tisnot Ladies Youe, / 16; 
Put loue of rule;and kmgly oucraigntie. | 
For wherefore ſhould hefttre ratke my alimets : 
Tru''ie /1uſtrff it he hadfeard me;- 02 W919 v7 
He ncuer would haue lou dmiune enernie, 2 2 1h 
Bat this his marriage with the Tartars daughter, 
Is but the prologue to his craclne, 
And quickly thatl we hue the Tragedie. Fil, 4 
| WhichthcuK a with incditited browericy Hz 2671 d 
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of Sclinvis, Emperotir of the Tarkes. 
| The world will neuer giuc him plauditic. 
What yet more newes?. - 
Sound within, Enters another Meſſenger. 

A1:f. Dread Emperour, S-4mm. is at hand, 
Two hundteth thouſanditrong Tartarians 
Arined at all points doocs he lead with him, 
Pelides his followers from Treb-ſord. 

Bus. Ithought ſo much of wicked S-hm, 
Oh torlorne hopes and hapleſle Burazer. 
Is dutic then exiled from bas breſt, 
Which nature hath waſcrib'd with golden © :n, 
Deepe inthe hearts of honourable men? 
Ah Selm,S im,wert thounot my ſonne, 
Bur ſome ſtrange vnacqu intedforreiner, 
Whom | (hould honouras Thonour'd thee: 
Y.t would it grecue me cuen vnto the death, 
It he thould deale as thou halt dealt with me. 
And thou my fonne to whom | freely gaue 
The mightic Empireof great Treb:ſond, 
Art too vnnaturall eo requite me thus, 
Good Alemſpac hadit thou liu'd till this day, 
Thou wouldſt have bluſbedat thy brothers mind. 
Come ſweete AMnſtaffz,come C herſeoli, 


And with ſome good aduuce recomtort mc. | 
Exenre. AR. 


Enter Sclimm,Sinam Bafſz, Oirante, C cchialie, 
and the ſouldiers.. 

$11. Now Cel-mw conſider who thouart, 
T ong haſt thou marchedin diſguil*datrire, 
Fut now vnmaske thy ſelfe,and play thy part, 
And mamfeſt the heate of thy delire: 
Nowith the coales of thine ambitious fire. 
And thinke tht then thy Empue is wolt ſure, 
When inen for feare thy ty ranme endure. 
Tlunke that to thee there 1>no yvorle reproach, 


SA Þ 2 Then 


Tho'farlt part ofthe Tragicalt raighe 

Then filial dutic in high _ mig 20972 io btn « 
Thou oughtlt to ſet barrels of blood abroachz +! * -/ 
An ſceke with {woord whole kingdomes to:diſplace, 
Let Mahownas lawes be locktrypintheir cale,': =: | - 


And meaner men andofa baſes fſpirity'. 17: (it 1 ws i 7 


—_— 4 
4 


In vei :zous acongſcekefor gforougmerit!'i! +4 13 (31111 
I count it ſacniledge, for to-be holy, © #197 10 4 9h 
Or reuerence this thred-bare name of g00d, . 
Leaue to old men and babes that kindof tote, mh 
Count it of equill value withithe mad: 4143 21 bang 
if 


Make thou a paftage for thy ſhine'flowd,? + - 


By ſNlaughter,treaſon,or wha ello ehou can}: 5 (32 $1439 i 


And ſcorne religion,it diſeraces Ab 115 27.444) 2, 
My father Barazer 1s weake and ld, !! 
And hath not much abouetwo yearesto liue,; 


The Turkith Crowneof Pearle and Ophrrigold, i] 


He meanes to hisdeare'i Acomint to-glue, 3 5 is Sits" 

Pur ere his ſhip canto herhavieridyine,”! 57 2 7 n 
lic fend abroad my tetmpeſ?s1n ſuch (ores i 1 595 
T hut the thall ſinke befote ſhe'get'theport,' 
Alaſle.alaſle,his highnefle aged head / '! © 

Is not ſufficient tofapport aCrownep- ww © no 


Then Sehmw: tike thoultinhighteed, | > 993 1 ith 


Andifar this thy boldneffehe direfrowneg | + 21 
Or bucrref# thy will,then pull him downe: 

For {ince he hath ſo ſhort a twne Ccnioy ity 

Ile makeatthorter,or | willdeſtioy him. + Te 
Nor paſle I whar our holy votaries' | | 

Shall here obiect agabyiftinly forward tmindes > | 


1] wreake not of ther fookiheetenſonics; "EFUONT 31:41 nf, 1 


bur meane to take my fortune ds] finde;” ? 2 (ooffity 
VWifedome commands to f0llew ride arid winde: 
And catch the tront of (wit occaſion,! 49) S010 
Fetore the be too quickly Guergone: 19 0007 3.03 3.Gatiet 
Some man will fay ate mhpoug, ©! 51 2! 
Tivo lac ficze #ganſt my fathictshifes 22!7 2 
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of Sd mus, Emperour of the Turkes. 


And that T ought to foHow vertuous - 

And godly ſonnes: that-vertue ts a glaſle 
Wherein | may my errant life behold, 

And frame my ſelfe by itinauncient mould. - 
Good (ir, your wiledomes ouerflowing wit, 
Digs diepe with learnings wonder-working ſpade: 
Perhaps you thinke'that now fortooth you lit 
With ſome grave wiſard mapratling ſhade. 
Auant ſuch glaſles:let them viewin me, 

* T he perfect picture of righttyrannie. 

] bke a Lion: looke not wartha leeke, 

When cuery dog depriues himof his pray + . 
Theſe honelt termes arefarre inough to ſeeke. 
When angry Foitune menaceth decay, 

My reſolution treadsa nearer way. 

Giue me the heart conſpiring with the hand, 
In ſuch a cauſe my father to withſtand, 

Is he my father ? whylam hisſonne: : 

Iowe no more tohmithenhe to me; 

If he proceed as he hath now begunne, 

And paſle from me the Turkith Seigniorie, 
To Acomat,then Selmmw 1s free: 

Andifthe inure wethatam his ſonne, 

Faith all the love twizthimmand me is done. 
Put tor | ſee the ſchoolemenare prepard, 

To plant gain{t me their bookiſhordinance, 
I meane to ſtandon aſegtencious gard : 

And without any far fetciit circumſtance, 
Cuickly vnfold mine owne opinion, 

To arme my heart with irreligion. ; 
When firlt this circled round, this building faire, 
Some God tooke out of the confuleel matle, 
(What God Ldonot know,nor greatly care) 
T hen cuery man of his owne dition was, 

And cuery one lis hte 1g/peice 61d pale. 
Wane Was not then,and riches were not kEBOWne, 


, | And 


2 
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Andno man faid,this,or this,ixmine owne. 
The plough-man witha farrow cid not marke 
How farre his great poſleſſions did reach: 


The carth knew not the thare,nor ſeas the barke. 


The ſouldiers entred not the battred breach, 
Nor Trumpets the tantara loud did teach. 
There needed chem no iu-{ze,nor yet no law, 
Nor any King of whom to itand1n awe. 

Z$ut after Nenw,warlke Belws fonne, 

The earth wich vaknowne armour did warray, 
Then firit the facred name ot King begunne; 
And things that wereas common asthe day, 
Did then to ſect polletlours firlt obey. 

Then they eſtabliiht lawes and holy rites, 


To maintaine peace,and gouerne blooic fights, 


Then ſome ſage man,aboue the vulgar wiſe, 
Knowing thet lawes could not'in quiet dwell, 
Valeſle chey were obſerued : did firſt dewiſe 
The namnes of Gods, rch1g10n, heauen and hell, 
And gan of paines,and faind rewards to tell; 
Paines for thoſe men which did neglect the law, 
Rewirds, for choſe that liu'd in quiet awe. 
Whereas indeed they were meere fichons, 
And if they were not, Sehm thinkes they were: 
And theſe reh1g10ns obſeruations, 
Oncly buz-beares to keepe the world 1n feare, 
And make men quietly a yoaketo beare. 
So that reh1g10n oft ſelte a bable, 
Was onely found to make vs peaceable. 
Hence 1m eſpecall come the foolth names, 
Ot father,mother,brother,and ſuch like: 
For who o well his cogitation trames, 

nall finde they ſeruc but onely fur to ſtrike 
Into our minds a certaine kind of loue. 
For theſe names too are but a pulicie, 
To keepe the quuet oi loucue, | 


The fiſt part oy the Tragicall raigne 


Indeed 


of Selimns, Emperour ofthe Turkes, 
Indeed I muſt confeſle they are not bad, Fe 
Zec.ule they keepe the baſer' ſort in feares - 
Put we, whoſe minde in heavenly thoughts is clad, 
Whole bodice dothaglorious ſpine beare, 
That hathno bounds, but flieth euery where. 
Why ſhould we ſecke to make that foule a ſlave; 
To which dame Nature fo large freedome gale. 
Ainoneſt vs men, there is ſome difference, 
Of actions tearmedby vs good or 1ll: 
As he thar doth lis father recompence, 
Difters ftrom him that doth his father kill. 
And yet | thinke.thinke other what they will, 
That Parricides, when death hath guentheinreſt, 
Shall haue as good a part as the reft; 
And thats w!} nothing,foras 1 ſuppoſe 
In deaths voyd kingdome raignes eternall night: 
Secwe of «wll,and FM ue of toes, | | 
Where nothing durlithie wicked man affright, 
No more then him chkr ches 1n'doing right... 
TT hen {'nce mn death nothing (hall to vs fall,,: 
Here while 1 live, ile havea ſnatch at all. 
And that can ncuer,neuer be attaind, 
Valeſle old Barazer do die the death: :: | 
For long inough the gray-beard now hathraign'd, 
And liu'd it ec{e,while others lu d vneath. 1 
And now its trrie he ſhould refigne his breath. - 
T ere good for himithe were preſſed out, 
T would bring him reſt,andrid him ot Jus gout. 
Reſolu'd todo it,caſt rocompaſleit * 
Without delay orlong prottaltination: 2M 
Jt argueth an vawanured it, © | 
When all is readie for ſo ftrenginuaſion, 
Todraw out time,an vnlookt for mutation 
May ſoone preuent vsif we do delay, 
Quick ſpeed 1s 200d;yyhete vviſedome leades the . 
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The firſt partofthe Tragjicall raigne 
Occhi, My Lord. i; -! +: 14 1 
Sel. Lo flie boy to-my father Baiazer, 
And tcll hing S2hwp bi: obedient fonne, | ES 
Deſires to ſpeake with him and kiſle his hands,” . 
Tell him 1 long toſec his gratious face, 
And that I come withall my chwalne, ; ;. . 
Tochaſe the Chyiſtians from his Sergnionie: - -. 
In any wiſe ſay I muſt fpeake withlum. | 
Exit Occhials, 


Now Sinam if I ſpeed. ,- --:- 
Sinam, What then tny Lord? 
S-1. What then? why $i»a-:thouart nothing woorth, 
I will endeuour-to perſuade him man, 7 
To gue the Empire ouer vnto-me, 
Perhaps I ſhall attaine itar his hands: 
It | cannot,this righthand is refulu'd, 
To end the period with afatall ſtabbe, | 
Sin, My gratious Lord;giue S#-aw leaue toſpeake, | | : 
If you refolue to warke your fathers death, 129i 0/4 
You venture life: thinkeyouthe lagiffarics 
Will ſuffer youto killhimintheir ighe, » 
And let you paſle fice withour punithment? 
Sel. It I reſolue? as ſure as heauep is heapen, 
I meane to ſce nmdcadbrmny ſelfe-King-. 
As for the Baſſaes theyareall my frends,7,.:. | 
And 1 am ſure wduld pawne:thezr deareſtblood, , . .... 
That Selrm might be 1perour of Tarkes. ; 30} 
Sm, Yet Acowat and Corgur both ſuruue,, |. ,,.. - * 
To be reuenged for their fathers death... |; ., 1... -', 
Sel. Sina it they or .twentie luch.astheys. , 1... :: 17 
Hadrwentie ſeuerall Armiesin the field, ,....,.,.: . 
If Se/rmws were once your Egmperour, -_ ,-: !. ., 
Ide dart abroad cthethunderboltsof warre, -...,, 
And mow their haitlefle ſquadrons tothe ground. 
Sin, Ohy a ime Lotdatter your highuglls death, 3:1 


There is a hell an} acevenzing God, 


of Selimus,Emperour ofthe Turkes. 


Seli, Tulh Sinamr theſe are {choole conditions, 
To feare the diuell or his curſed dame: 
Thinkſt thoul care for apparitions, 

Of Srſpbry and of his backward ſtone, 
And poore 7xionslamentable mone? 
Now 1 chinke the caue of damned ghoaſts, 
Is but atale to terrifieyoong babes: 


Like diuels faces ſcor'd on painted poafts, 


Or fainedcircles in our aſtrolabes. 


Why theirs no difference when we are dead, 

And death once come,thenall alike are ſped. 

Or if there were,as I can ſcarce belecue, 

A heauen of ioy,and hell of endlefle paine: 

Yet by my foul it neuer ſhould me greeue : 

So I might on the Turkiſh Empire raigne, 

To enter hell,and leane on faire heauens gaine, 

An Empire Smam,is ſo ſweete a thing, 

As I could be adiucllto be a King, 

But go we Lords and ſolaceinour campe, 

Till the returne of yoong Occhiali, 

Andaif his anſwere be to thy deſire, 

Selm thy nunde in kingly thoughts attire. 
Exennt, All. 


" Enter Baiazer, Muſtaſſa,Cherſeali,Occhiali,and 
the laniſlanes. 

Baia. Fuen as the great Egyptian Crocodzle, 
Wanting his praie, with artificial teares, 
And fained plaints his ſubtill tongue doth file, 
Tentrap the filly wandring traueller, 
And moue him to aduince his footing neare, 
That when he is in danger of his clawes, 
He may deuour him with his famiſhed iawes, 
So plaicth craftic Selms with me, : | 
Hi: haughtie thoughts ill wait on Diadems, 
Andnot a ſtep but treads to —— 
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Thefiſt partofthe Tragzcall raigne 


The Phoenix gazeth onthe Suns bright "ig 
The Echinzis ſwimmes ain(t che ſtreames. 
Nought bur the Turkiſh iceprer can himpleaſe, 
Andthere I know lieth his chiefe diſeaſe; 
Helends his meſſengertn crane accelle, 
And faies he lones to > kille my aged hands : 
Bur howloeuer hein (hev feile, 
His meaning with his Sd weakly ſtands. 
And ſooner will the Syrreis boyling ſands, 
Becomea quet roade for fleeting ; ſhippes, 
Then Selim heart agree with'S: 5 lippes. 
Too well I know the Crocodites fained teares, 
Are burnetres whereinro carch his pray: 
Which who ſo moy?d with fooliſh pitic heares, 

Will be the aurhourof his owne decay. 
Then hie thee Baiaz'r fromhence away: 
A fawninz monſters falle Sel, 
Whoſet: reſt words are molt pernicious, 
Yoong man,ivou!d Se/1 come and ſpeak with vs? 
Wharis his meſſage to vs,canſttkourell ? 

Occhi, He craves my Lord,another ſe:2morie, 
Nearerto yon and to the Chriſtians, 
Thi it he may make them know,that Se/r-us 
Is borae to EC a{courge vato themall, 

Bir. Hee's bornwo be a {courge tome & ne, , 
He neuer would haue come with! {uch an hoalt, 
V nleſſe he meant my ſtate ro vadermine, 
Wha though in word he brauely ſeemeto boaſt, 
The torras, inzof all the Chriſtan coaſt 2 
Yer wz hauec:; -auſe ro feare when burning brands, 
Are vainly 211en into amad mans hands. 
Welll mult {ceme ro winke at ſus delire, 
Although ſee it plainerthenthe leh, 
My lemtie addes fuell ro his fire, 
Which now beginsto breake in flaſhing 2 brighr, 
Then Baiazet chaſtiſe his ſtubborne ſprigh 


Leaſt 


of Selimus; Emperour of the Turkes. 
Leaſt theſe ſmall ſparkles growtoſuch aflame, 
- Asſhallconſamethee my houſes name. 
AlaſſeI ſpare when all my ſtores gone, 
Andthruſt my ſickle where the corne 1s reapt, 
InvainelI ſend for thephiſition, 
When onthe patient is his graue duſt heapr. 
In vaine,now all his veinesin venomeſleept 
Breake out 1n bliſters that will poyſon vs, 
V Velceketogiue himan Antidotus, 
Hethar will ſtop the brooke,muſt then begin 
V Vhenſommers heate hath dried vp his ſpring, 
And when his pitteringſtreamesare low & thin, 
For let the winter azde vnto him brine, 
He growes to be of watry flouds the King. 
Andthoughyou dam hum vp with loftierankes, 
Yer will he quickly ouerflow his bankes. 
Meſlenger,coandrell yoong Selim, 
We 2meto him all great Sqmanadria,. 
BorCing on Bulprade of Hunparia, 
Where he may plague thoſe Chuiſtian runnages, 
Andſalue the wounds that they haue giuen our ſtares, 

Cherſeo. Goandprouidea gifr, 
A royall preſent for my Selma, 
Andtel] himmeſlenger another time 
He ſhall haue ralke inough with Baiazer. 

Exeunt (herſeoliand Ccchials. 

And now what counſell giues 1s«ſtaffate vs? 
I feare this haftie reckomine will vndo vs. 

Anft. Make haſte my Lordfiom Andarinople walles, 
And let vsfliero faire Brzantium, 
Leaſt it yourſonne before yourake the rowne, 
He may with little labour winne the crowne. 

Baia. Thendoſo good AMuſtaſfa,call our gard, 
And gather all our warlike Ianiſlaries, 
Our chiefeſt ayd is ſit celeritie, 
Then let our winged comers tread the winde, 


C3 And 


And leaue rebellious Selimps behinde. 
KLE Exemm. 


The firſt part of the Tragicall raigne 


Al. 


Enter Selimns, Sinam, Occhiali,Ottrante, 


and their ſouldiers. 

Selm, And is hisan{were ſo Occhial:? 
Is Sel [ach a corliue to his heart, 
That he cannot endure the ſight of him? 
Forlooth he giues thee all Samanaria, 
From whence our mightie Emperour ahbomer, 
Was driuen to his country backe with ſhame. 
No doubt thy father loues thee Sehmmns, 
To make thee Regent of ſogreat aland, 
Which isnot yet his owne : or if it were, 
What dangers wayt on him that ſhould it ſtere. 
Here the Polonian be comes hurtling in, 
V under the condutt of ſome forraine prince, 
To fightin honour of his crucifix ! 
Here the Hyng.arian with his bloodie croſle, 
Deales blowes about to win Belgrade againe. 
And aſter all, forſooth Baſins 
The mightie Emperour of X#ſſia, 
Sends in his troupes of ſJauc-borne 17uſtonites, 
And he will ſhare with vs,or elſe take all. 
In giuing ſuch a land fofall of {trife, 
His meaning is to 11d me of my life. 
Now by the dreaded name of Termagart, 
And by the blacke!t brooke in ackSars hell, 
Since he is fo vnnaturall co me, 
] will prooue as vnnaturall as he. 
Thinks he to ſtop my mouth with gold or pearle? 
Or raſtic 1ades fet from Barbaria? 
No let his minion his philofopher, 
Corcutand Acomat be enrich'd with them. 
I willnot take my reſ(t,cill this right hand 


Hath puld the Crowne fromofft his cowards head, 
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And on the ground his baſtards gore-blood ſhead: 
Nor ſhall his flight to old Bizartium, 
Diſmay my thoughts which neuer learnd eo ſtoup. 
March Simam,march in order after him: 
Were his light ſteeds as ſwiftas Pegaſyur, 
And trode the ayrie pauement with their hecles, 
Yet Se/rmus would oucrtake them ſoone. 
And though the heauens do nere ſo crolly frowne, 
In ſpight of heauen ſhall Se/ weare the crowne.. 
Exemun, 


AJarum within. Enter Baiazer, Muſtafa, Cherſeoliand the 
laniffaries,at one doore. Selrmus, Sinam, Ottrante, Occhia- 
b,and their ſouldicrs at another. 


Baia. Is this thy dutie ſonne vnto thy father, 
So impicully to leuell at his life 2 
Can thy ſoule wallowing in ambitious mire, 
Seeke tor to reaue that breſt with bloudie knife, 
From whence thou hadl(t thy being Selrwmnsn 
Was this the end for which thou ioyndft thy ſelfe, 
With that miſchieuous traytor Rammrehan? 
Was this thy drift to ſpeake with Batazer ? 
Well hoped I (but hope I ſee is vaine) 
Thou would(t haue bene a comfort to mine age, 
A ſcourge and terrour to mine enemies, 
That this thy comming with ſo great an hoaſt, 
Was for no other purpoſe and intent, 
Then for to chaſtiſe thoſe baſe Chriſtians 
Which ſpoile my ſubie&s welth with fire & ſword 
Well hopcd'I the rule of Trebiſord, 
Would haue increaſde the valour of thy minde, 
To turne thy {lrenzth vpon thy Perſians. 
But thou like to a craftie Polpns, 
Doelt turne thy hungry iawes vpon thy ſclfe, 


For what am 1 Sehzu5 bur thy ſelfe? 
A 3 When 


V Vhen courage firſt crept in thy manly breſt, 
Hnd thou beganſtrorule the martiall ford, 
How oft ſaidthouthe ſun ſhuld change his courſe, 
V Varer ſhould turntoecarth, & earthtoheauenr, 
Erethou would(ſtprooue dilloyalltothy father. 
O THanturne thy breathleſle courſers backe, 
And enterpriſe thy iourny fromthe Eaſt. 
Bluſh Se/m that the world ſhould ſay of thee, 
Thar by my death thou gaindſt the Empene. 
Se/i, Nowletmy caule be pleaded Burazer, 
For father I diſdaineto call rhee now : 
I cooke not Armes to ſeaze vponthy c:owne, 
Forthat if once thou hadit bene laydm graue, 
Should fit vponthe head of Sel/imzus 
In fpighr of Corcut aud Acomar. 
I rooke not Armes totake away thy life, 
Theremnanr of thy dayes 1s bur a ſpan, 
And fooliſhhad I bene to enterprize 
T hat which the gout and death would do for me. 
I rooke not armesto ſhed my brothers blood, 
Becauſe they ſtop my paſſage to rhe crowne. 
For while thou lyſt Bd 15 content 
Thar they ſhuld live, bur when thou once art dead 
V Vhichotthem borh dares S:limas withſtand ? 
I foone ſhould hewtheir bodies in peecemeale, 
As eafte as a man would kill a gnar, 
Bur TI rooke armes vnkind to honour thee, 
And winne againethe fame that thou haſt loſt, 


And thouthoughtt ſcorne Selim ſhould ſpeake wir! ©. 


But had it bene your darling Acomar, 
You would haue met him halfthe way your ſelfe, 
T am a Prince,and though your yoongerſonne, 
Yerare my ments better then borhrheirs: 

Bur you do ſecke ro diſinherit me, 

And meane t'nueſt Acomart with your crowne. 
So he ſhall haue a princes due reward, 


The firſtpart ofthe Tragicall raigne 


- 


of Selimus,Emperour ofthe Tuikes 


Tharcanror ſhew a ſcarrereceiu'dinfie!d, 
V Vethathaue fought with mighty Preſter Toby, 
And ſtript th* Egyhtian fo!dan of his camp, 
Ventunng life and ling to honourthee, 
Forthat ſame cauſe ſh1ll now diſhonour'd be. 
A:tthoua father ? Nay falſe Baiazer 
Dilclaime the title which thou doeſt not ment. © 
A father wou'd not thus flee from his ſonne, 
Asthou doeſt flic from loyall Selim, 
A father would not inture thus his ſonne, 
As thou doeſt miure !oyall Selimws. 
Then B./azet preparetheeto the fight, 
Semis oncethy ſonne,but nowthy foe, 
V Vill make his fortunes by the ſword, 
Ard ſincethoufear'ſt as longas I do lie, 
Le allofearc,as long as thou doeſt le, 

Ex't Selim and his c0:rpany, 


Ba. My heart is ouerwheinrd with fear & grief, 
V Vhat di{mall Comer blazed at my birth, 
VVho'e in fluence makes my.ſtrong vabrideled 
Inſteedof loue torenderhateto me? (fonnes 
Ah Baſlaies itthat ever heretofore 
Your Emperour ought his faletie vnto you, 
Defend me now gainft my vanaturall ſonne: 
Non tim;eo mortem : mortts mibi d(ſplicet amthor, 

Exit Barazet and his company, 


Alarum, M#/taffa beate Sel'mus in, then Ortrante 
and Cheyſeol:enter at diuerſe doores. K 
Cherſe. Yeeld thee Tattarian or thou ſhalt dic, 
Vpon my {words ſharpe point ſtandeth pale death 
Readie toriuve in two thy caitiue breſt. 
Ott. Art thou that knight that likea lion fierce, 
Tiring his {tomacke on a flocke of lambes, 


Haſt broke our rankes & put themeleane toflight? 
Cherſe, 


The firſt part of the Tragicall raigne 


Cherſe. 1 and vnleſle thou looke vnto thy ſelfe, 
This ſwoord nere drunke in the Tartaria» blood, 
Shall make thy carkafle as the outcaſt dung. 

O:tran, Nay Ihaue matcht abrauerknight then you, 
Strong Alemſbae thy maiſters eldeſt ſonne, 

Leauing his bodie naked onthe plaines, 
And T wrhke,the (elfefame end for thee remaines. 
They fight.. He killeth Cherſeo/r,and flieth. 
Alarum,enter Se/rmmns. 

Selim. Shall Selims hope be buried inthe duſt? 
And Barazet triumph ouer his fall ? 

Then oh thou blindfull miſtreſle ofmiſhap, 

Chiefe pratroneſle of Khamus golden gates, 

I will aduance my ſtrong reuenging hand, 

And plucke thee from thy euerturning wheele. 

AAars,or Minerua, Mabound, T ermagaunt, 

Or who ſoere you are that fight aint me, 

Come and but ſhew your ſelues before my face, 

And I willrend you all like trembling reedes. 

Well 54iazet though Fortune ſmile on thee, 

And decke thy campe with glorious viftone, 

Though Se/mmrnow conquered by thee, 

Ts faine to put his ſafetie in ſwift flight: 

Yetſo he fhes,that like an.angry ramme, 

Heele turne more fiercely then before he came. 
E xit Selmms, 

Enter Baiazet, Muſtaffa,the ſouldier witth the 

bodice of Cherſeclt,and Ortrante 
nſ{oner. 

Biia. Thus haue we gaind abloodie vittorie, 
And though we are the maiſters of the held, 
Yet haue we loſt more then our enemies: 

Ah luckleſle fault of my Cherſeoh, 
As deare and dearer wert thouvynto me, 
Then any of my ſonnes,then mine owne ſelfe, 


When | was glad, thy heart was full of toy, 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


Yet more newes? 

Mef]. Long live the mightie Emperor Baiazet, 
Corcut the Soldanof Iſagne/ia, 

Hearing of Selims worthie ouerthrow, 

Andof the comming of yoong Acomar, 

Doth certific your maieltie by me, 

How ioyfull he is of your viftorie. 

And therewithall he humbly doth require 
Your grace would do him iuſticein hiscauſe. 
His brethren both, vynworthie ſucha father, 

Do ſeeke the Empire while your grace doth liue, 
And that by vndire&t ſiniſter meanes. 

Bue Corcuts mind free from ambitious thoughes, 
And truſting to the goodnefle of his cauſc, 
IToyned vnto your highneſle tender loue, 

Onely deſires your grace ſhould not inu:ſt 
Selim nor Acomatan the Diademe, 

Which appertaineth vnto himby right, 

But keepe it to your ſelfe the while you liue: 
And when it ſhall the great creator pleaſe, 
Who hath the ſpirits of all men in his hands, 
Shallcall your highneſle to your lateſt home, 
Then will healſo ſue to haue his right. 

Baia. Like toa ſlip ſayling without (arres, 
Whom waues do tofle one way and winds another, 
Both without ceaſing : euen ſo my poore heart 
Endures a combat betwixt loue and right. 

The loue I beare tomy deare Acomar, 
Commands me giue my ſuffrage vnto him, 
But Corcurstitle,being my eldeſt ſonne, 

Bids me recall my hand,and giue it him, 
Acomat,he would haue itin my life, 

But gentle Corcar like a louing ſonne, 

Deſires me line and die an Eimperour, 

And at my death bequeath my cro:ane to him. 


Ah Corcat thou I ſee lou'ſt me indeed, 
; $:lmmms 
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The firſt part ofthe Tragicall raigne 


Selmns {ought tothruſt me downe Yu force, 
And Aromat {eckes the kingdome1n my lite, 
And both of them are grieu 'd thou lwi{tfo long, | 
But Corcut numbreth nor my dayesasthey, 5 h ; 
O how mach dearer loues hemethonthey. | 
Baſaes how counſell you vour Emperour 2 
M a!t. My gratious Lord,my ſelfwil {peakfor al, 
For all 3 know are mindedas 1 am. 
Y our highnefle knowes the Jamilfaries loue, 
How firme they meane tocleaue ro your beheſt, 
As well you might percciue in thar ſad fighr, 
When S*lm ſet vpon you in your fight.” 
Then we do all deſire you onour knees, 
To keepe the crowne and {cepter to your lelfe. 
How grieuous will it be ynto your thoughts, 
It you ſhould gme the crowne to Aroma, 
Toſee the brethren diinherited, 
To ſie{htheiranger one vpon another, 
And read the bounts ofthis mightic ra1gne. 
Suppoſe : that Corcut wonld be well content, 
Y et thinkes your grace if Acomat were king, 
Thar Seam ere Jong would ioine league with Im? 
Nav he would break efrom forth his 1 rebifond, 
Aud waſtethe Empire all with ice andivwvord, 
Alt then too weake would be poore Acomr, 
Toitandagainlt Is brothers putllance, 
Or {anc Inniclte fromhis enhanced had, 
Whule /ſ»-ze{ and the cruell Perltans, 
And the great Soldane of tl E2yptians, 
Would {ime to ſee our force dilmembred fo, 
1 and perchance the neighbour Chriſlans 
Would take occalion to thruſt out their heads, 
Allthis may be preuented by your grace, | | 
If you will yeeld to Corcuts nſtrequelt, | 
And KCCPC the kingdometo you while you lie, | 
Meanctumewethar your gracesſubiccts are, 
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of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 


May make vs ſtrong;to tortifie the man, 
Who at your death your grace [hal chule as king. 

Bata, Ohow thou ſpeakelt cuer like thy (clic, 
Loyall 7: «/taffs : well were Batazer 
If all his ſonnes,d1d beare ſuch loue to him. 
Though oth I am longer to weare the crowne, 
Yer for I ſee tis my ſubtects will, 
Once more will Batazer be Emperour, 
Bur we muſt ſend to pacifie our ſonne, 
Or he will{torme,as carſt did Selrz:2s, 
Comeletvs 20 vnto our councell Lord, 
Aundthere conſider what is to be done. 

Exeunt All. 


Enter Acomar, Regan, F:fr, and his louldiers. Acomat 
mult read a letter,andthen renting it fay : 
Aro. Thus will I rendthe crowne tromofttthy head, 
Falic hearted and imurious Batazer, 
To mockethy ſonnethart loued thee ſo deare, 
What? tor becauſe the head-ſtrong Ianiflanies 
Won'd not conlertto honour Acomar, 
Aud their baſe Batſaes vow'd to Se/rmres, 
Thourhr me vorworthie ofthe Turkiſh crowne, 
Should he be rul'd and overral'd by them, 
V nder pretence of keepingit himſeile, 
Towipc mecleane tor cuer being king ? 
Poth he e'teeme ſo much the Batlies words, 
And pnze their fauour at io high a rate, 
Thar tor to gratifie their ſtubborne mindes, 
He caſts away all care,and all reſpects 
Of dunie,promiſe,and reh1gjous oathes 2 
Now by the holy Prophet Aabomer, 
Chicte preſidentand patronof the Turkes, 
IT meane to chalenge now my nght by Armes, 
And winne by {word that glorious d1gnitic 
Which he unuriouſly detatinesfiomme., 


FE 2 Hap!» 


a oe, em re en nn ne ns. CE Ee ee 


The firſt part of the Tragicall raigne 


Taply he thinkes becauſe that Selim; 
Rebutted by his warbke Tanifſaries,” 
Was fine to flie in haſt from whence he came: 
That Acomat by his example mou'd, 
V1ll feare to manage Armes againſt his fire. 
Or that my hte forepaſled in pleaſures court, 
» Promiſes weake refiltance in the fghe: 
But he ſhall know thatI can vſe my ſwoord, 
And like alyon ſeaze vpon my praie. 
If ener Se//m mou'd him heretofore, 
Acomat meanes to mooue him ten times more. 
Viffr, T'were good your grace would to Amaſia, 
And there increaſe your camp with freſh ſupply. 
Aco. Viſir, Tam impatient of delaie, 
And ſince my fatherhath incenſt me chus, 
He quech thoſe kindled flames with his hart blood. 
Not like a ſonne, but a moſt cruell foe, 
Will Acomar henceforth be vnto him. 
March to Natelia,there we will begin 
And make a preface toour maſlacres. 
My nephew 31ahomer fonne to Alen;ſhie, 
Departed larely from 7. orium, 
Is lodged there,and he ſhall be the f1{t 
\WnomlT will ſacrifice vnto my wrath. 
Exewnt All. 
Enter the yoong Prince Aahomer,the Belterbey of 
Natoha, and one or two ſouldiers. 
Abo. Lord Gonernour, what thinke you beſt to doo ? 
If we recciue the Souldaine Acomar, 
\Who knoweth not but his blood-thirſtie fryoord 
Shall be embowelP'd in our country-men, 
You know he is diſpleaſde with Baiazer, 
And will rebell,as Selrm did to fore, 
And would to God with Selrms ouerthroyw. 
You know hiis angrie heart hath vow'd reuenge 


On all the ſubieRs of his fathers land. 
Beherbey. 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


Be/. Yoong prince,thy vncle ſeekes to haue thy life, 
Becauſe by right the Turkith crowne is thine, 
Save thou thy ſelfe by flight or otherwile, 

And we will make reſiftance as we can. 

Like an Armenian tygre,that hath loſt 

Her loued whelpes,ſo raueth Acomar: 

And we mult be ſubieCt to his rage, 

But you may liue to venge your citizens. 

Then flic good prince before your vncle come. 

A7aho. Nay good my Lord,ncuer ſhall it be faid 
That 1{ahometthe ſonne of Alerſhac, 

Fled from his citizens for feare of death, 
Bur I will ſtaie,and helpe to fight for you, 
Andifyounceds wult dic,ile die with you. 
And I among the reit with forward hand, 
Will helpe to kill a common cnemie. 
Exennt All, 
Enter Aromar, Vifir, Regan, and the ſouldiers. 

Aco, Now faire Natelia,ſhall thy ſtately walles 

Be ouerthrowne and beaten to the ground. 

My heart within me for reuenge {till calles. 

Why Baiazer,thought'ſt thou that Acomat 

Would put vp ſucha monſtrous inturie? 

Then had I brought my chiualrie in vaine, 

And to no purpole drawne my conquering blade, 
V Vhich-now vnſheath'd,ſhal not be ({heath'd againe, 
Till ita world of bleeding ſoules hath made. 

Poore ahomer, thou thought'ſt thy ſelfe too ſure, 
In thy ſtrong citic of /coninm, 

To plant thy Forces in Vatelia, 

V Veakned ſo much before by Selimsſwoord. 
Summon a parley to the citizens, 

That they may heare the dreadfull words I ſpeak, 
And dieinthought before they come to blowes. 

All. A parley 21ahomer, Belrerbey,and fouldiers 

on the walles, 


B 2 | Mabomet. 


NN nr nn AE POL TmIRy 
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A1aho, What cranes our vncle Aromat of vs? 
Aco.] hatthou & allthe ce yeeldrhemlclues, 
Or by the holie rites of Aahowmer 
His wondrous tomb,and ſacred Alcoran, 
You all ſhall die : and not a common dearth, 
But eucn as monſtrous as | can dewile. 
Ataho. V ncleat I may cail you by that name, 
Which cruelly hunt tor your nephewes blood, 
You do vs wrong thus togefiege our towne, 
That nere deferu'd ſuchhatred ar your hands, 
Being your friendsand kinfmen as we are. 
Aco, In thatthou wrongft me that thouart my kinſman. 
Aaho. Why tor I am thy nephew doeſt thou troine ? 
Aco. Ithatthouartio neare vatothe crowne. | 
Mane. Why vncle Ireſigne wy rightrothee, 
Andall my title were it nere lo good. 
Aco, Wilt thou? then know ailuredly from me, 
He feale the reſignation with thy blood : 
Though A/emſrae thy father lou'd me well, 
Yer /1ahemet thy fonne ſhall downeto hell. 
Aah. Why vncle doth my life put you1n feare? 
Aco, It ſhall not nephew,ſince lLhaue you here. 
A1:ho. V Vhen Iamdead,mote hindrers ſhalt thoufinds. 
Acow. V Vhen ones cut oif,the fewer are behinde. 
Atahs. Yertthinke the gods do beare an equall eye. 
Aco Faithifthey all were ſ{quint-ey*d,whar care I, 
/1aho. Then Mahomet know we will rather he, 
Then yeeld vs vpintoa tyrants hand. 
Aco. Beſhrew me but you be the wiſer Mabomer, 
For if Ido but catch you boy aliue, 
T were better for you runne through Phlegiton., 
Sirs ſcale the walles,and pull the caitives downe, 
I 21uc to you the {poyle ofall the towne. 
Alarum. Scalerhe walles. Enter Acomat, Viſir 
and Regan, with 1{abomer. 


Acom. Now yoonsgſter,you that brau'd{tvson the —_ . 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Tur kes. 


A nd ſhooke your plumed creſt againſt our ſhield, 
V Vhat wou'd'! thou gue,or what wouldſt thounot vine, 
That thou wert far inough from Acomat 2 
How like the villaincis to Barazet 2 
V Velnephenv for thy facher lou'd me well, 
I wiil not deale extrecmly with his ſonne: 
Then heare a briefe compendium of thy death. 
Kegan go caviea groue of ſteelehead {peares, 
Be pitched thicke vnder the caſile wall, 
Ardon them let this yourhlull captaine fall. 
Aa. hou fhalt not tearme Acomat with death, 
Nor will I beg my pardon at thy hands, 
But as thou gull me ſuch a monſtrous death, 
So do I freely leaueto thee iny curle: 
Exit Regan with Mahomer. 
Aco, O,that wil ſerue to {ti my fathers purſe. 
Alarum. Enter a ſfouldier with Zenara,liiter 
to Mahemer. 
Zon, Alhpardon me deare vncle,pardon me. 
Aco, No muuon,you arc too neare a kin tome. 
Zon, If cuerpitic enteredthy brelt, 
Or cuer thou walt touch'd with womans loue, 
Sweete vncle {pare wretched Zonaras lite. 
Thou once walt noted for a quiet prince, 
S.1{t-hearted,mild,and gentle asa lambe, 
Ah donor proouvea lyon vnto me. 
Aco. V Vhy would'ſt thou lmue,when Mahomet is dead? 
Kon. Ahwhollew abomer? V ncle did you? 
Aco. Re thats prepar'd todo as much ior you. 
Zen. Docdlt thou nor pitic Alcmſpae in me? 
Aco. Yes that he wants ſo long thy companie. 
Zon. Tho art not falle groome fon to Batazet, 
He wou!d relent ro heare a woman weepe, 
But thou walſt borne in delart Carnca/, 
And the Hircarmuwn tygres gave thee ſucke, 
Knowing thou wert anontter hike thenitelues. 
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Aco. Let youher thus to rate vs? Strangle her, 
They ſtrangle her. 
Now ſcoure the ſtreets, and leaue not one aliue 
Tocarrie theſe ſad newesto Baiazet. 
That all che citizens may dearly {ay, 
This day was fatall to NV atolia. 
Exemn All. 
Enter Baiezer, Muſtaffe,and the Taniſlaries, 
Ba, Muſtaſfa,it my minde deceiue me not, 
Some ſtrange misfortune is nor farre fron me. 
I wasnot wont totremble in this ſorr, 
Me thinkesI feelea cold run through my bones, 
Asif it haſtued to ſurprize my heart, 
Me thinkes ſome voice [til] whiſpereth in my cares 
And bids me to take heed of Acomar. 
A1uft. Tis but your highnelle ouercharged mind 
V Vhick feareth moſt the things it leaſt defires. 
Enter two ſouldiers with the Belterbey of Natoliain a chaire, 
and the bodice of M1abomet and Zonara,in two coſhns. 
Ba. Ah (weet 21uſtaffa,thou art much deceiu'd, 
My minde preſages me ſome furure harme, 
And loe whart dolefull exequicis here. 
Our chiefe commander of Natolia? 
V Vhar caitiuve hand is it hath wounded thee ? 
And who are theſe coucred in tomblack hearle ? 
Be/. Theſcare thy nephewes mightie Baiazer, 
The ſonne and daughter of 200d Alcmſhae, 
V Vhom cruell Acomar hath murdred thus. 
Thele eyes beheld,vyhen from an ayrie toure, 
They hurld the bodie of yoong /1ahomer, 
V Vhereas a band of armed ſouldiers, 
Receiued him falling on their ſpeares ſharp poinrs, 
His filter poore Zonar, 
Encreacing liſe and nor obtaining ir, 
V Vasſtrang/ed by his barbarousſouldiers. 
&aiazet fals ina lownd, and being recouered ay: 
Bas. 
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of Selinans, Emperour ofthe Tink.” 


| Saia, Oh you diſpencers of our. haplele booed WOE: .0%%G | 
Why do you gJufypureyenandmake dokght: 7 1.51. +. 
To ſee ſad pageantsof mtns;miſeries? --; of flnnt nods: af | 
Wherefore hae. youProleng'd my: mobo! _—_—_ \A | | 
To ſee my ſonne my deareſt Acomat, arſe ar 
To lift his hands againſt his fathers life2. ,_ . .--;; ; nals 
Ah Selimnus,now & I pardon. heads brew hin L ab 
For thou did'{t ſer ypon me manfully, avili eta 
And mor'd by an oceafion,though you, ol 
But Acomat,iniurious Acotret,, -_ | 15h 302 fs be 
Es tentimes more vnnaturallito me.. - - [4 otty; 
Hapleſle Zonara,haplelle Mahametr, 
The poore remainder of my A/emſrae, 
Which of you both (hall B«#435&mplt waile ?-  (;.,/'- / 
Ah both of you are worthie to be wailde., ---. //.;.; 1; 
Happily dealt che froward fates wichchee, 
Good A/emſhaetor thou didit dhe infield, 
And ſo preuentedſt this fad ſpeRacle,: 
Pitifull ſpeacle of faddreerument, ... 
Pitifull ſpectacle of diſmalldeath.;: -: .. 
Bur I haue liu'd to ſee: thee Adrmſoee, vg 
By Tartar Pirates all in peeces tornc. 
To lee yoong, Selms dilobedience, | 
To ſee the death of Alemſhaes poore ſeed. 
And laſt ofall ro ſee my Acomat 
Prooue a rebellious enemie tome. 

Beh. Ahceaſe your teares vnhappie =" 56g TED 
And ſhead notall for your poor tephews deaths 
Six thouſand of truc-hearted citizens 
In faire N atolia, Acommt hath {laine: 
| ar channels run like riuerers _— 

nd leſcap'd withthis-poore compande; - » i: . 
mr, and SiGnratbatda: yolulee;c!; --1 5 
Tobethe meſlengerof theſe ſadhewes.: 
Andnow mine eyesfaltſwimnung in pale death, 
Bids mercfiene my breath ynto the ws 


at 
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Thefir{t| partofthe Tragicall ge” 


Death ſtands before reakie for toRrike, © © #1 
Farewell deare ar cures enende our lſſe,” OT OD YN.» 
As euer thou Goff hope forha Hodies, 1 Pt got cz 1 
Baia. Auer iaWes; ag on T #ihEmji 00000 
From whence the damned'ghoaſts doofterereep, | 
Backto the world ro puniſhwicked'tnen, © / 


' 


| Black Demogorgon,grandfatherof night, | 


Send out thy furiest tromthy firiehall; ':- Vil od) 1 

The puilelle E rymmotrartdd with abdopen.c | [yt 

And Fl the damned monſters of blackheth;” 

To powre their plagues oneurfed Arvomwas;. 

How ſhall I mourne,or which way ſhall1rurne 

To powre my teares vpon my deareſt friends? 

Couldſt thou enduefalſecheartet Acomary (109 « 

To kill thy nephew andlthy fiſter this," +: 1c 

And wound to dearhſovaharaLoree' | 1 

And will younot youalbeholdine heauens; |.” 

Dart down on him yourpierang lightning brand, 

FEnroldin ſul phur,and conſununeflames ?/ 

Ah do not lone, Acomatis my forme; 

And may perha ps by cometbereciird, 't;, 

And brought ro filiall obediehce;”- | 

Agathou art a man of irſantwit;” 

Go thou andtalke witth+my ſonne pon, 

Andſecerfhe willany way relent. : 

Speake him faire Aga, etdlidevioes oor 7 purge: 

And we myRordswill in;andimourneuwhile, 2A . 

Ouer theſe princeslameneable rongbe') jo} ths 3071 b1goht 
Exenmt alli. 


Enter Acomat "ſs, Reganand th cheir 


Accs, As Tiyw inthexooneriovfthedead,”. 1 ba 
With reſefle cries dorhveall y poi high-Joas| | tus. 5+ gan i 
The ile diced dt: eoflom ond y 

"97mat ,revenge li} gnawes thy (oule. mit worn by 
11y ſouldieis hands have benetoo flow; ' 
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of Selimys; Erpergeef hs Tuba 


In ſheading blood,and aucthri innocents; ...... ietiiJof 
I thinke my y wrath harh 4 + mam deg Bow P by ws = _ 
Since ciwll blood quencheth.not out the Yames, ;.: .- 
Which Baiazet hi; Þ kindledin my heart. | 
Viſfir. My gratipus Lordyhere is ameſlenger. > . | 
Sent from Abs fathent a Hh ot VF ad 
nrer Aga, ans) ms ETC 
Aco. Let hun.come incAgem nc _— with You? 
Aga. Great Prince;thy tather mightie Baiazer, 
Wonders your grace whom he did loue ſo much, 
And thoughtto Hleaue polleſſour of the. cxowne, 
Would thusrec wte, hi loue withamgrall hate;. ,; 
To kill chy _—_ with reyenging, {word,, 
And maſlacre tus ſubiects in iuch-lorg, 
Aco. Aga,my father traitrous Baiazer, 
Deraines the crowne iniurioully from me, : 
Which Lwillhaue if all the world ay, DAY. wet] 
I amnor like the — | 
Which anſweres nor his CR nn, ming: 
I ſow nor ſecds vponthe barzen! land, .; | 
Arthouſand wayescan wp ſoonefinde, 
To gainemy will,yvhich PL. SAIRE, (i.e...) ;; 
Then purple blood my angry Po Bhall ſtaine, 
Aga. Acomat,yer learn 143 AH 
Thar haſtic arpoles i 
Aco, Tuſh & 
Toſet vpon Th eg; 
He ſhould haue dgneasT 
Fill all the cones 
Burne vp thefields,; 
And when hg had end: 


The teare the ol RY To 
teare tNe Q, Ei Db: CEN 
And colourmy wars fa IS vore-b | 


Aga. Oy Or  elanboow.. ohne! nol T 
Decciues your ſences anion bewitcyesyou, , ' Te 1A 


Could you vnkind perfume leader. »b ei Ty dl int 
ayA 
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Theft þattofthe Fragicaltfrigne 


As killthe man,thit' ifetsYou? 
Do younot feare thepevplesathitife fattre? / 
Ace. It is the 'oreateſt Ylorie of akine 
When,though his ſubjeas hate his Shed deeds 
Yetare they forſt-r9 btare them'all with praife. 
Aga. Whom feare confſtraines to a v run deeds, 
That feare,cternall hatred ini ther\feeds.- 
Aco. He khowesnot flow tofwaythekingly” ace, 
That loues ro be ereat'th his peoples grace : 
The lureſt oround for kings to Bail vpon, 
Is to be tear'd and'catft'o ery one. Hg 
What though the wotld'of trations ieFiate ? > 
Hate is peculi: \r toprinees Rate.” | 
Aga. Where ther's no fharnt;Hb Ear of holy A; 
No faith,no iuſtice,no'integritic, 
That flate is full of miltabilicie. * 
Aco. Bare faith,pure* 'vertiie;) c integritic, 
Are ornamentsfit for a priuite 
Beſeemes a princeforts} dall WES. 
Aga. Yetknow it is A actilegjons will,” 
To llaic thy fatherwett Re iere #6: 
Aco. Tis lawfull graySeartfor to do tohim, 
- Tn. not to'bi ene vnitoafither. 66,48 
ath he not wip't mefromthe Ty ont 34” ha 
Preferr'd he dew. Nu MALT 2atits,” . {4 


And heard the Balfiesffout pe : ig ous 
Before he would giue Gate to my'r apollo; cog 
As ſure asday,qne'eyes ſhall tieteta(ffleepe, 
Before my ſwdtthayeriter his pttatr'@breft. - 
Aga. Aller tiienetierline ro feethar ay, © ref 
Aco. Yesthou EI mh "24T 
whom: 9c thee 4 ARK ae 
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Thou ſhalt not ſee TIO A; 
WhenlT ſhallrend Lakhs byes; q apes 
Andby hisdeathitiftlt ri fetfe a king.” » tioned agatinerd 
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of Selimus,Emperour ofthe Turkes. 


Aga. Ah cruell tyrant and vnmercifull, 
More bloodie then the Anthropomphags, 
Thathill their hungry ſtomachs with mans fleſh. 
Thou ſhouldſt haue ſſaine me barbarous Acomar, 
Nor leaue me in ſo comfortlelle a life 
To lme on earth,and neuer ſee the ſunne. 
Aco. Nay let him die that huerh at his caſe, 
Death would a wretched caitiue greatly pleaſe. 
Aga. And thinkſt thou then to ſcape vnpuiſhed, 
No Acowat,though both mine eyes be gone, | 
Yet are my hands left on to murther thee. 
Aco. T 'was wel remembred: Kegan cut them off. 
They cutofhishands and giue them Acomar. 
Now in that fort go tellthy Fmperour 
That if himſelfe had but bene in thy place, 
I would haue vs'd him crueller then « 58 
Here take thy hands: know thou lou'{t them wel, 
Opens his boſome;and puts themin, | 
Which hand is this ? right? orleft?canſt choutell 2 
Aga. I knownot which 1t1s, but tismwy hand. 
But oh thou ſupreme architeQofall, '_ 
Firſt mouer of thoſe tenfold chriſtall orbes, 
Where all thoſe mouing,and vamouing eyes 
Behold thy goodneſle euerlaſting]y: 
See, vnto thee I lift thefe bloucdtearmes, 
For hands I haue notfor:to lift to thee, 
Andin thy iuſtice dartthy {mouldring flame: 
Vpon the head ofccurſed Aromar. 
Oh cruell heauensand' inunous fates, 
Fuen the laſt refuge ofarwretched man, 
Is rooke from me: tot howcanAgaweepe? 
Or ruine a briniſh ſhew'r.of peatled:teares? 
Wanting the watrycelternes ofhis eyes? 
Come lead me backe againe to Blazer, 
Thewotfulleſt,and Gta Embaſladour 
That cucr was dſpatch'droany King. 
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The firſtpartotche Tragicalbraigne ' 
Aco, Whr fo, this makickerpleales Acomar. i: 
And would | kad my doatingyatherhere, 
| would rip vp his breait,and rend his heart, 
Loto hi. bowels thru't my angry bands, 
Ax willinigland with as cooda mind, 
As} could be the Turkith Emperour, 
Andby the cleare declining vaulrot heauen, 
Whither tie foules bt dving men doflee, 
Either 1 weane fo avethe death my ſelfe, 
Or make that old falſe tatour bleed his lall. 
For death no {orrow could vnto me bring, 
So Acomet might.aie the Turkiſh king, 
es A real Exennt All, 
Enter 54iazer, Mnſtaffa,Cali,Hliand Agaled 
by a ſouldier : who keeling before Barazet, ' 
and holding his legs ſhall ſay : 
Aga. Is this the bodice of my ſoueraigne ? 
Are theſe the ſacred/pillars that ſupport 


The image of true magnaninntie? 


Ah Baiazet, thy ſonne falſe Acomat 
Is full reſolued to take thy life fromthee: 
T'rs crue,tis true, witnefle theſe handleſle armes, 
V V ieneſle theſe emptie lodges of mine eyes, 
V Vitneſfe the gods that fromrhe higheſt heauen 
Becheld the eyrant with remorcelefle heart, 
Puldout mine eyes,and cur off my weake hands, 
V Vitneſle that furiwhoſegolden coloured beames 
Your eyes do ſee, bur mine cannere behold: | 
V Vnneſle the earth that ſuckedvpmy blood, 
Streamimgzn rivers from my-tronked armes; 
V Vieneſle the preſenethathefendsro thee, 
Open my bolomezthete you ſhall itfee;-;/: 1 
A1:;/t1jf: openshisbolſome andrakes out ... - 
his hands; ©? ©117 i M4 217 
Thoſe arethe hands, which Age oncedidvſc, ; 
Totoſle the ſpeare, and ina watlike gyre // | 
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of Selimus,Emperour ofthe Turkes. 


To hurtle my ſharpeſword about my head;!\ 
Thoſe ſends >. to the wotull Emperour, 
With purpoſe ſo cut thy hands fromthee. 
Why is my foueraigne {ilent all this while 2 


Ba. Ah Aga,Baiazetfaine would ſpeak to thee, 


Bur ſodaine ſorrow eateth vp my words. 

Baiazet Aga,fainewould weepefor thee, 

But crueil ſorrow drieth vp'my teares. 

Baiazet Apgafaine would die for thee, 

But vriefehach weakned my poore aged hands. 

How can he ſpeak,whoſe tongue ſorrow hath tide? 

How can he mourne, that cannot ſhead a teare ? 

How ſhall he liue,thar full ofmiſerie 

Calleth for death,which will not lethim die? 
Auſt. Let womenweep,let children powre foot 

And cowards ſpend the time in bootlefle mone. 

Wee'l load the earth. with ſuchamightic hoaſt 

Oflanizaries,ſterne-borne fonnes of Mars, 

That Ph26 ſhall flie and ide htmin the cloudes 

For feare our 1auelins thuaſt hirn from hus wawne, 

Old Aga was a Prince amoug your Lords. 

His Councels alwaies were true oracles, 

And ſhall he thus vamanly be miſus'd, 

And he vnpuniſhed that did the deed ? 

Shall Mahbomer and poore Zonaras ghoal * 

And the good gouernour of Natate 1 

Wander in Srygian meadowesvnreueng'd? .'; 

Good Emperour ſtir vpthy manly heart, 

And ſend forth all thy warlike Ianizzanes 

To chaſtiſe that rebellious Acomar. 

Thou knowſt we cannot fight without a guide. 

And he muſt be one of the royall blood, 

Sprung from the loines of mightie Ortomas, 

And who remaines towgbut yoong Sel? 

So pleaſe your grace to pardon his offence, 


| And make hum capraine of th'unperiall boall. 
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The firſt part of the Tragicall raigne 
Baia. I g00d Iu ,fendfor Salers, - ef regen 


So I may be reucng'd. I care not how, 
The worſt that can befall me 33 but death, 
That would end my wotull miſerie, 

Selimus he muſt worke me this good rurne, 
I cannot kill my ſelfe,hee't do't for mie. 
Come Aga,thou andl will weepe the while: 
Thou for thy eyes and lofle of both thy: hands, 
I for th'vakindneſle of my Aroma. 

| Exemnnt All. 
Enter Selmmus,and a meſſenger withaletter 
from Baiazer. 

Selim. Will fortune favour me yet once againe? 
And will ſhe thruſt the cardsinto my hands ?/; 
V VellifI chance but once to get the decke, + 
To deale about and —_ I would: 

Let Selim neuer ſee the day-light {prin 

V nlefle I ſhuffle ourmy Ginn, ” 

Friend let meſee thy ketter once againe, 

Thar I may read theſe reconciling lines; 

Readesthelctter.- ./;, + 

Thou haſt apardon Sefm granted hee. - 

/1uftaffa and the forward Ianizarics 

Have ſucd to thy father Ba#azer, s 

Thar thou maiſt be theircapraine generall 

Againſt tlyatrempts of Souldanc Agomer,, 
Vhy thats the thingthat I requeſted moſt, 

That I might once th'\umperiallarmie leade: 

And ſince its offred meſo willng]y, 

Beſhrew me buriile take their curtelie. 

Soft let me ſce is there no policie 

T-entrap poore Sela in this deuice?: | 

le may be that my father feares me yet, . 

Leaſt I ſhould onceagaine niſevpin armes, 

And like Ate queld by Hercules, 

Gather new forces by my oucrthrow : 


And 
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 Andtherefore ſends for me vnder pretence 
Ofthis,and that: but when he hath me there, 
Hee'll make ie ſure for putting him in feare. 
Diſtruſt is 200d, when theirs cauſe of diſtruſt. 
Readir agane,perchance thou doeſt miſtake. 


(Reade. 


O,hecr's M1u/taffas lignet ſer thereto, 
Then Selim caſt all foolith feare aſide, 
For hee'sa Prince that fauours thy ellate, 
And hateth treaſon worſe then death it ſelte. 
And hardly can I thinke he could be brought 
If there were treaſon,to ſubſcribe his name. 
Come friend,the cauſe requires we ſhuld be'gone, 
Now once againe haue at the Turkiſh throne. 
Exenm Both. 
Enter Baiazer leading Aga, Mnitaffa, 
Hali,Cali,Selmws,the Ianizaries. | 
Baia, Come mournfull Aga,come and fit bv me, 
Thou halt bene ſorely griew'd for Baiazer, 
Good reaſon then thar he ſhould grieue for thee. 
Giue me thy arm,though thou halt loſt thy hands, 
Andliu'ſt as a poore exile in this light, 
Yet haſt thou wonne the heart of Baiazer. 
Ag. Your graces words are verie comfortable, 
Ani well can Aga beare his gricuous loſle, 
Since it was for ſo gooda Princes ſake. 
Seli. Father,if I may call thee by that name, 
Whos life I aim'd at with rebellious ſword: 
In all humilitie thy reformed fonne, 
Offers himſelfe into your graces hands, 
Andat your feetelaieth his bloodie ſword, 
Which he aduanc'd againſt your maiec{lic. 
If my offence do ſceme ſo odious 
Tharl deſerue not longer time to live, 
Bchold Iopen vnto you my breſt, 
Readic prepar'd to Gear your —_—_ 


: of Sclimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 
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The fuſtpartofthe Tragicall raigne 


Bur if repentance in vnfained heart, 

And forrow for my gn1euous crime forepaſlt, 
May merit pardon atyour princely hands.: 
Behold where poore mgtorzous Sem, 

V pon his knees begs pardon of your grace. 

Baia. Stand vp my fon,T oy to heare thee ſpeak, 
But more,to hearc thou art ſo well reclaim'd. 
Thy crime was nere ſo odious vnto me, 

Bur thy retormed life and humble thoughts, 
Arethriceas pleafingto my aged (pint. 

Selim wwe here pronounce thee by our will, 
Chiefe generall ofthe warkke Lankzaries. 

Go lead themout againlt falſe Acomat, 
Which hath ſo grieuoully rebelP'd gainlt me, 
Spare him nor Sele,thoug] he be my ſonne, 
Yet do I now cleane diynherit hun, 

As common cnemy to me and mine. . 

Seli, May Seam Imeto thei how dutitull 
And louing he will be to Baiazer. . 
So now doth tortuneſmile on meagaine, 

And 1n regardof former inuries, 

Offer me millions of Dzadems: .. | 

I ſmilero ſee how that the good ojdinan, 

Think Selwps thoughts are broghtto ſuchan ebbe 

As he hath caſt off allambmous hope. 

But ſoone ſhall thar opinion be rema'd, 

For if I once ger monglt the Janizars, 

Thenon my head the goldencrowne ſhall fir, 

Well Barzzer, ] feare me rhou wilt greeue, 

That cre thou didlt thy faining fonne beleeuc. 
Exit Selim, with allthe ret, ſaue Puazet 

and, Aga, 3 

Ba. Now Aga,all the cog that troubled me, 
Do reſt withinthe center of my heart, 

And thou ſhale ſhortly oy as much with me, 
Then Acomat by Selmsconſunung fword,, 


Shall 
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of Selimus,Emperout of the Turkes. 
| Shall leeſe that ghoaſt,which made thee looſe thy: fight. 


Aga. Ah Baiazet,Agalookes nor for reuenge, 
But will powre out his praicrsto the heauens, 
That Acomat may learne by Sel, 

To ou himſelfe vp to his fathers grace. 
ound within,long lue Se/rmz:s Emperour 
of Turkes. 

Baia. Hownow, what ſodainetriumph haue we here? 

ſyſt. Ah gratious Lord,the capraines of the hoſte, 
With one aſlent haue crown'd Prince Selim, 

And here he comes with all the Janizaries, 
To crave his confirmation ar thy hands. 
Enter Cal: Baſſa,Selimm,Hali Baſſa,Sinars, 
and the Tanizanes. 

Sina. Baiazet werthe captaines of thy hoaſt, 
Knowing thy weake and too vnyildie age; 
Vnableis longer to gouerne vs: 

Haue choſen Selimm thy yoongerſonne 
Thar he may be our leader andour guide, 
Agamſt the Sophi and his Perſians, + 
Gainlt the victorious Soldane T onwmbey. 
Their wants bur thy conſent, which wewilthaue, 
Or hew thy bodie peece-meale with our ſwords. 
Baia. Needs muſt I gine, whatisalreadie gone. 
Herakes of his.crowne. 
Here Se/mmw,thy father Baiazet 
Weeried with cares that wayt vpona king, 
Reſignes the crowne as milkagheco thee, 
As ere my father gaue it varo-me: 2 
iy Sers it on hushead. 

All. Long line Selim Emperour of Turkes: 

Baia, Line thou along and a viftonious raigne, 
And berriunpher of thine caenmes. 

Agaand I will to Damoticum; 
And liuc in peace the remnant of our diyes. | 
DEW . Exit Baiazet and Aga, 
) G 2 
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The firſt part of the Tragicall raigne 
Se/i. Now'itT like the arme-ſtrong fon of /owe, 
When aitcr he hadall his monſters quell'd, 
He was receiu'd i heauen mongſt the gods, 
And had fare Hebe for his lonely bride. : 0 
As many labours S-/:»:#s hath had, . 
And now at lengthattaincd tothe crowne. 
Thisis wy Hebe,and this 15 my neauen., 
Baia<t goeth to Dimeticnm, 
And there he purpolesro le at cafe, 
But Se/rmas, as long as he 1son earth, 
Thou ſhalt not ileep inreſt without ſome broyle, 
For Baiazet 15 vaconſtant as the winde : 
To make that ſure Thavea platforme had. 
Baiazet hath with him a cunning Tew, 
Profeſling phiſicke,am ſo kill'd therein, 
As if he bad pow'r ouer life and death. 
Wichall,a man fo {tout and reſulute, 
That he will venture any thung for gold. 
This Iew with ſome intoxicated drinke, 
Shall poyſon Barazet and thatblind Lord, 
Then one of Hydraes heads 1s cleane cut oft: 
Go lome and fetch Abraham the Jew. 
Exit one tor Abrabam. 
Corcut thy pageant next 15 to be plaid. Lf 
For though he be a graue Philoſopher, 
Guen to read Mahomet: dread lawes, 
And Kazinstoyes,and Anicemees drugges, 
Yet hemay hauca longing for the crowne. 
Belides,he may b divellh Negromancie 
Procure my death,or worke my oucrthrow, 
The diuell fill is readic to do harme. 4 
Hali,you and your brother preſently 
Shall with an armic to /fagneſia, 0 
There you ſhall find the ſcholler at his booke, 
And hear'lt thou Hah? ſtrangle hum. 
Exennt Hali,and Cab. 
Corcet 
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of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 


Corcut once dead,then Acomat remaines, 
Whoſe death wil make me certaine of the crowne. 
Theſc heads of Hydra are the principal, 
When thele are off, ſome other will ariſe, 
As eAmurath and Aladin,lonnes to Acomar, 
My ſiſter Solyma, Muſtaſfaes wite, 
All theſt ſhall ſuffer ſhipwrack on a ſhelfe, 
Rather then Selim will be drown'd himſelfe, 
Enter Abraham the Icw. 
Iew thou art welcome vnto Selim, 
I hauea piece of ſervice for you fir, 
But on your life beſecret in the deed. 
Get a ſtrong poyſon,whoſe enuenom'd taſte 
May take away the life of Baiazer, 
Before he paſle forth of Bizantiuw, 
Abra. 1 warrant youmy gratious ſoueraigue, 
He ſhall be quickly ſent vnto his grave, 
For haue potions of fo ſtrong — 
That whoſoeuer touches them ſhall die- 
Speakes aide. 

And wold your grace would once but taſt of them 
Icould as willingly affoord them you, 
As your aged father Baiazer. 
My Lord;] am reſolu'd to do the deed. 

| Exiu, Abraham. 

Seli, So this s well: for I am none of thoſe 

That make aconſcience for to kill a man. 
For nothing is more hurtfull to a Prince, 
Then to be ſcrupulous and religious. 
L like Zy/arders counſell paſſing well, 
If that I cannor ſpeed with lyons force, 
Tocloath my complorsina foxes skm. 
For th'onely things that wrought our Emprrie, 
Were open wrongs,and hidden trechentc. 
Oh,cWare two wings wherewith T vſe to flie, 


And ſoarcabouethe common ſorr. 
| "I G 3 If 


Ifany ſeeke our wrongsro remedie, 
Wirth theſe cake his meditation ſhort, _* 
Andoneoftheſe ſhallſkil mantaine my caule, 
Or toxes sk1n,or lions rending pawes. 
| 2, Exeant All, 
Enter Baiazer, Again mourning clokes, 
Abraham the lew with a cup. 
Bair, Come Agaler vsfitand mourne a whule, 
For fortune neuer thew'd her ſctteſocrolle, 
To any Prince asto poore Barazer. * 
That wofull Emperour firſt of my name, 
Whomrthe Tartarians locked uu cage, 
To beaſpettacle to all the world, 
Was ten times happicrthen Iam. 
For Tamberlainethe ſcourge of nations, 
Was he that puld him from his kingdome ſo, 
But mine owne ſonnes,expell me fromthe throne, 
Ah where ſhall I begin tomake my mone. 
Or what ſhall Ifirſt recken in my plainr, 
From my youth vpT haue bene drown'd in woe, 
Andromy lateſt hourel ſhall beſo. 
You ſivelling ſeas of neuer cealing care, 
Whoſe waves my weather-beaten ſhip do toſle, 
Yourboyſtrous billowes too vnruly are 
Andthreaten ſtill my ruine and my loſle : 
Like hugic mountaynes do your waters reare, 
Theirloftic toppes,and my weake veſlell crofle. 
Alas at length allaie your ſtornie ſtrife, 
And cruell wrath within me rages nte. 
Or eiſe my feeble barke cannot- endure, 
Your flaſhing buffers and outragious blowes, 
Bur while thy foamie floud doth it imamure, - .- 
Shall ſoone be wrackt vpon the ſandic ſhallowes. , 
Gricte my leaud boat-ſwaine ſtirrech nothung (ure, 
But without ſtars gainft rideand wind he rowes, 
Aud cares not though vpon ſome rock we ſplit, 
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The frſt part ofthe Tragicall raigne 


Arcltlclle 
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of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 


A reſtleſle = for the charge vnfir. 

But out alalle)the god that vales the ſea, 

Andcan alone this raging tempeſt ſtent, 

Willneucr blow a gentle gale of eaſe, 

Bur ſuffer my poore veſlellto be rent. 

Then othou blindprocurer of miſchance, 

Thatſtaiſt thy ſelfe vpon a rurning wheele, 

Thy cruel hand euen when thou wilt enhance, 

And pierce my poore hart with thy chrillant ſteele 
Aga. Ceaſe Baiezet,now tis Agaturne, 

Reſt thoua while and gather yp moretcares, 

The while poore Agatell his Tragedie. 

Whenfirlt my a broughr me to the world, 

Some blazing Comertruled inthe ie, 

Portending miſerable chance to me. 

My parents were but men of poore eſtarc, 

And happieyet had wretched Aga bene, 

If Baiazer had not exalted him. 

Poore Aga,had it not bene much more faire, 

T'haue died among rhe cruell Perſians, 

Then thus at home by barbaroustyrannie 

To liue and neuer ſce the cheerful day, 

And to want hands wherewith to feelethe way. 
Ba. Leave weeping Aga,we haue wept inough, 

Now Batazet will ban another while, 

And vrtter curſcs to the coneaueskie, 

Which may infect the regions ofthe ayre, 

And bring a generall plague on all the world. 

Night thou moft antient 2rand-mother of all, 

Furſt made by 7exe,ſor reſt and quiet ſlcepe, 

When cheerful day is gon from th'earths wide hall. 

Hencetorth thy mantle-in blak Ze:hefleepe, 

Andcloaththe world in darkneſleinferna]l. 

Suffer not once the 1oyfull dailighr peepe, 

But lerthy pitclue ſteeds aye draw thy waine, 

And coalcblack ſilence mrhe world {till raignc. 


, —— > nn. 


The firſt part of the Tragjcall raigne 
Curſe on my parents that firſt broughe me vp, 


And oa the cradle wherein I was rockt, 
Curſc on the day whenfirſt I was created 
The chixte commander of all A/z, 
Curie on my ſonnes that driue metro this griefe, 
Curſc on my ſelfe that can finde no reliefe. 
And curſe on him,an euerlaſting curſe, 
That quench'd thoſe lampes of cuerburwag light, 
And tooke away my Ag: warlike hands. 
And curſe on all things vnder the wideskie, 
Ah Aga, I haue curſt my ſtomacke drie. 

Acbra, 1 haue a drinke my Lords of noble worth, 
Which ſoone will calme your ſtormie paſlions, 
And glad your hearts if fo you pleaſeto taſte ir. 

Bea, For who art thou that thus docſt pitic vs? 

Abra. Your highnelle humble ſeruant Abraba. 

Baia, Abraham tit downe and drink to Batazet. 

Adre, Faith I am old as well as Barzazet, 
And haue not many months to hue on earth, 
| care not much to end my life with him. 
Heer's to you Lordings with afull caroule. 

He drinkes, 

(3414, Here Aga,wofull Baiazerdrinkes to thee. 
Abraham,hold the cup'to him while he drinkes. 

Abra, Now know old Lords, that you haue drunk your laſts 
T his was a potion which I did __ 
To poylon you, by Selrmmr inſtigation, 
Fas pete it is diſperſed throngh my bones, 
And glad Iamrhat ſuch companions 
Shall go with me downe to Preſerpina, 


He dies, 
Bas, Ah wicked Iew;ahcurled Selinne, 

How haue the deſtins dealt with Baiazetr, 

Thar none ſhuld cauſe my death but minc own ſon? 

Had //oz4e/and his warlike Perſians 

Picrced my bodie with thewr iron ſpeares, 


of Sehmus,Emperour ofthe Tarkes. - 
Or had theſtrong vnconquer'd Fonumbey 
With his Acgvitiags "44.6 mepriſoner, 
And ſent me with hjs valiant Maromalukes, 
To be praic vnto the Crocodelre. 
It neuer would haue grieu'd mehalfe ſo much. 
Bur welcome deathinro whoſe calmie port, 
My forrow-beatenfoule toyes to arriue. 
And now farewell my difobedient fonnes, 
Vnaturall ſonnes ynworthic of that name. 
' Farewell{weete hfeand Aga now farewell, 
Till we ſhall mecteinthe Elyfian fields; 
os £24 He dies. 


Aga. What greater griefe had 1nournful Priamus, 
Then that he liu'd to ſee his Hettor die, 
His citie burnt downe by reucnging flames, 
And poore Poles ſlaine before his face? 
Aga,thy griefe is marchable to his, 
For Ihaue liu'd to feemy ſoneraiznesdeath, 
Yer jan thar I muſt breath my laſt with hum. 
Andnow farewell ſweet lght, which my poore eves 
\Thelſe twice ſix moneths never did behold: 
Aga will follow noble Baiezer, 
And beg a boone of louely Proſerpive, 
That he and I may inthe mourntull fields, 
Seill weepeand waile our ſtrange calamities, 
Knee puta eatrantagint 
er Bulbt e, rd runmine in haſt, 
"and laughing to Himſeife. 7 


Bull, Ha,ha,ha,married quoth you? Marry and Bulvrhrum- 
ble were to begin the world againe , I would ſetatap abroach, 
and not live in daily feareof the breachof my wines ten-com- 
mandemens. Ile tell you what, I thought my ſelfe as proper a 
fellow at waſters,asany in all our village and yet when my wifc 

begins to plaie cubbes trumpe with me, I am taine to ſing; 


Whathap had Tto marry a threw, 
For ſhc hath giuen —_— ablow, 


Thefirftpart ofthe Fragicilt raigne | 
And how ipleatatbtalas] am nay NEE 


From morne to enenber toong ne wh. 10 
Somerime ſhe laughs, ſometime ſhe cries: \ 
And I can ſcarce keep her talets fro my e:cs, \ 
When trom abtoati kdocomein;.. . vi. 7+. 
Sir knaue {he cxies,wherahaveyou but? oct [21 295. 


Thus pleaſc,or diſpleale,ſhe led onmy! Hf 
Then do I crouch,then do kneels, - (skin. 
And with ny cap were furrd withſteele, | 
To beare the blows that.ndy poare bead doth feel.” 
But our fir /o&whethrewthy hart, +5725 1 0 7 (HL 
For thou haſt ioynd vs we cannor par t 


And I poore foole, mult-cuer Þaare Qelinan, 


Ile tell you what, this morning whlle Iy was okins mere. 
dic,(he came witha holly wand,and ſo bleſt my ſhoulders that] 
was faine to runne through a whole Alphabet of faces :'nowat 
the la{t ſecing ſhe was-focramuk with wed began to bwtareall 
the crille crolle row over, beginning ay greae A \;licle aztal I cam 
tro w,X,y. And ſnatching vp my ſheephooke, & my bottle and 
my bag, like adelſperate teilow renee aybayzand here now ule fit 
downe and eate my meate, 

While he 1s eating, \& neer, t Gros and hy Pa 

diſguiſed bke mowers. _-; | ! 
{or. O hatefull hellith {nake of T aries, +: 

Thar feedeſt on the foule of nobleſt men, 
Damned ambizon,caulcofall miſeric},.. +... _ 
Why doeſt thou creeg&om out thy loachome __ 
Andwith thy poy forraquuareſt friends, -: F-- 
And gape and longone ior the others ends. 
Selzus, could'tt thou not conteng.chy mind,; 
With the poſſeſſion of the facred throne, - 
Whauch thou didil-ges by fathers death vakind: . : 1 
Wholepoiſon'd giolt before high God dotirgrone "yl 
But thoa co. ſecke poore Corcs:s ouerthrows T 
That never miured thee ce,l0,nor a2. | 


of Selinus, Emperour of the Turkes.. 
Old Hevesſanncy whining great companie 
Totake we priſbneriin Hagneſts,. | 
And death 1 am ſure ſhould haue befellrome, 

| U they hadoneebutiet thejr eyes6n me. | of 7 at 
So thus diſguiſed my poaorePageanddy. 5 
Fled faſt ro Song, wherenzadarke-taue 0 cnn ft 1» 
We meant tawait th'argiuall of ſome thip + 

Thacnugts trans ext vs ſafely vnto Khodes. 

Þur ſee how fortune croſt my enterpriſe. 
BoilengeBaſſa Selim oriventaw, tt 

Kept all che ſea coafi$wath his Hreganginer, ; 

That wehigdburveuruped on the fea, 

Lptefentiybad.bene hug prifoner.;. 

T helerwo dayes haue We kept v+ inthe care, : 

Farting ſuch heirbes as the ground did attoord: 
Andnuwethroyghbunges ewe bothconflirain'd 

Like fearcfull ſnakes to creeport itep by ſiep, 
Andingondinme;feeyonder fits a many: | | 

Spreaditig ahunggy dinner on the grafſe, _ 

BH u'lubrumble {yes chem, and pursvp his meare. + | 

Bull, Theſe are ſome felomans,thatecke to rob rhe, well,jle 
makeny ltd igoaddealevaliantertben lam indeed , .andif 
they, will peedes creep Into kindrebwarth me , ile berake nie:to 
any old occupation,and.nungc away. ' 16 

Cargy:, Haile groome,. 

H«{,.Good Lord lir,you are deceimed,my names maſter Byl- 
EI'thrumble : this is ſome coulorang comcatclang crasbiter, that! 
would f.ingpertwade-mebeknowes me,and lo vnder a tence of 
familzaritie andacquainginyeyvnele meotwaftuals. -* .v 

Corcur. Then Bullubranbleaxtthatbethy name: .:{12:'! 

Bull, My nametir 6. Lord yegandit you Wlnot beleene me, 
] wil bang my oodfarhersa godmothersandithey ſhaltwear 
it vpo11 the tont-flpue, aud vpon the.chabzdli buuke too,wheie 
It 5 Witte, RE ORE toon bog oy ds 

"RF. dT? & þ Bull. 


* 


Thefirſt part of the Tragzcaltraigne |© 
Rel. Malſe,1thinke hebe ſome Inſticvbf peace, adgubirins 
and om:rum populorum how he ſatnmes ory haifinld es madre-? 
ricaml fir, yes verely and do beleene: : and pleaſe yourle yoo 
forward in my catechiſine. © / - 
Corcur. Ther, Bulltbrumble by that bleſſed Chit, 
Andby the tombe where hewas buried; 
By ſoucraigne hope which thowconceiu'ſt in tie; | bo 
Whom dead,as cuerhmng thou adoreſt; 1 


Bull, OLordhelpe me, l thall be torne in peeces with dels 
and goblins. 

Coreat, By all thei joyes thou ho tohaveinhenuen, 
Gme ſome meateto poore arned men. 

Bu. Oh,theſe are asaman ſhoukd ſay beggars :Now will I 
be as ſtately eo them as if I were maiſter P» our conlta- 
ble: well firs come before me,rell me if I ain you, 


would you not ſteale? 
Page. If wedidmeane ſo fir,we would not make our Wor 
flip acquainted withir; 212 003 Pa bd GATES 
Buli. A good well aitandieds wetCyou will wil keeps 
my ſheep truly and honeſtly , keeping yout hands 
and ſlandering, and your tongues ener vg and 
you ſhall be maiſter Bulhetrumbles ſeruntares 
\Carcut. 'With all ourhearts, 111 by 
Bal#, Then come enandfolowme , \wewilthave ks 
cheek,and a diſh of tripesaudaſocietie of puddings, $t to field t' 
a ſocietic of puddings,did you markethar well vicd 
Anothes would haue ſaid,a company of puddings: if yowdwel 
_ —_ long firs, I ſhall make youas cloquent as our parſon 
umlelte. 


Exeunt Coremt mid Ballithrumble. 
Page. ' Now isthetime when I may be entich'd. rod 

The brethren that were ſent by: Sehmne 

To take my Lord,Prince Coreat ol erg 

Finding him fled; 

To them that could re where het bs 

Faith Ye tothem and get the portagues, 


| They willnot dreame Imadehim 


The ſacred Phenix of Ar 


Offers himlſelfe a gratefuli ſacrifice. 
A feare vnto thy greateſt enenues, 


Where our great predeceflours 1 
Thy wofull ſonne Selim thus 
And died{t wrapped im theſweete 


Princes come beare your Empei 


Ofthy magnifick deeds, whole laſtin 
Mounteth to higheſt beauen with 20 


away, 


When thus they'ſee me with religious pompe, 
Tocelebrate his tomb-blacke morearie. 
And though my heartcaſt in an ironmould, 
Cannoradmit the ſinalleſt dramme of griefe. 
Yer that I may bethoughe to loue ham well, 
Ile mourne in ſhew,thoughl reioyce indeed. 

2 Tothecourles. 


Thas afrer he hack fine longages liu'd, 


Loadeth his wings with pretious perfumes, 
And on the ems the olive ſunne, 


didſt thou hue trigmphant Baiazer, 


Andnow that deaththe conquerour of Kng;. 
Diſlodged hath thy neuer dying ſoule, ; 
Toflce vntothe heauens from whence ſhe came, 
And leaue her fraile,carth pauilion, 

Thy bodieinthisauntient monument, A 
1n rett : 
Suppoſe the Temple of 


hplace. 


Thou wert the Phamix of this age of ours, 
umes,; 


_ 
en wINgs. 
comparie 


In,rill the dayes of mourning beore paſt, 
Andthenwe meane to rouze falle 


H 3 


hishead. 
Ex#t Pape. 
HAufteffa and oa, 


Acomat, 


of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. 
Though by the bargain Coreazlooſe 


Enter Selmus,” Sinam-ba/a , the courſes of 
with funerall pompe, 44«/affs,and the Ianrzaries. 
Sel. Why thus mult Selim blind his fubiect cies. 
And ſtraimehis owneto weep for Baiazer. ' 


'Tomunieite. 


AMavert: . 


The fuſtpartofrhe Tguali> _ 
And call bim pc — Aacedonia. ef 
Ei tho All. 


Ecitet Hab,Cal >Gercure Pageandbne 
:./ »dor ewolouldiers,: 

Daze. My Lordsaf I bring you not where C orcur isthen let 
me be hanged, bur if Ldelwer himrypinto your OA It 
me haue the reward due to ſo good adced:::. 1 | 

Hs. Pageifthou thew-vs where thy maiſtesis, | -{ -:--! 1,7 
Be fure cho (halt be honoured for thedeed, :  *- en 
And high exalted aboue other men. - 7 

E:ter Corcur,and Bulluhrumnble, : 

Page. Thatſame ishe,that in diſguiſed: robes, nt T 
A ccompanies yon ſhephcard co clic frelds's vio) by pumummnc 

Cor, The ſweet contentthat courery life affoords, 

Pallerh the royal! pleaſures of aKing: | {4 
For there our ioyes are interlaced with feares: r 
But here no fearenorcare is harboured,' | 19h] 
Bur ativcere calme of a moſt quiet itate. ig 211 mo br 
Ah Corcut,would thy brothex etemus, | ,_ 440 
But !er thee [1ue, here (hould'it chou ſpend thy life, _ 
Feeding thy ſheep among rhele.graflie lands, ect 2 

But ſure I wonder whete my Pagei is _—__ 

Hal. Corcat. 


(orcat. Ay<neavbo naweth ie? 9q1int arlroaay . 

Halt. Hl:the gouernoyret Magreſna, ';. 1: mM. 
Poore prince, thou ithoght t10ghele di/guſed weeds, | | 
To maske vnſecne:and happily rhou mghrit, 1g 


Bucthat thy Page: betraied thee £9 vs. 
And be not wrath withys vnhappieprince, -- | 
If ive d'> what our ſoueraigne commands: 4! ; |: +4, 

T'is for thy death that Solon {endsforthes, ;: qqi-n9s tho 
Cor. Thus I like! 'poore. Avipharang tought __ 
By hiding my eitate 1n ſhepheards coate, (| ii 1+ 4: 6 111 t 
; 1 elcape the anexy- wrath of Selim, Fa 44 
Bur as his wife Fe Eriphyle did; > .. (2 4:2 rhe 

_ ' his faferie for a chane of 2-7” Yb 


*3, ; 


of Sehmus, Emperour'of the Turkes-! / 
So my falſe Page hathvilelydealt with me; 1+ 1441 
Pray God that thou maiſt proſper ſo as ſhe; 
Fl, 1 know thouſorrowelt for my caſe, 
But it 1s bootlefle,come and let vs go, 
Corcnt 18 readie,frnce 1t18 mult be fo, 
Cali, Shepheard. cf | 
Bult, Thats my profeflion fir. "a nheg 
Cair, Come, you mult gownh vs, 


Bulb, Who 1? Alafle fir, Thauc a wife and ſcuenreene cra- 
dles rocking, two ploughs$oing,two barnes filling,anda great 
herd of beaft$fceding,and you ſhould vitejly viidg me torake 
me to ſuch a great charge. : 

Cali. Well thereis no remedie. | , 

Exewnt allbut Bullihrumble ſtealing fromthem 
.clojely away. Wi 2:11 9 C3 a3 

Bul:. The mores the pitie. ' Go with you quoth he, marne 
that had bene the way to-preferment, downe Holburne yp Tr 
burre: well ile keepe wy beſ 10ynt from the ſtrappadoas well 
as I can hereafter, tic haue no more ſc1uants. 

Exit running away. 


Enter Selimmns, Sinam-Baſſa, Muſtafſa,and 
the Ianizaries, 

Seli. Sinam,we heare our brother Acomat 
Is fled away from 1Zacedonra, 
To azke for aide of Perhian /ſmael, 
And the A 2yptian Soldane our chiefe foes. 

Sam, Herein my Lord Ihike hisenterpriſe, 
For if they gme him aide as fure they will, 
Being your ht 2hacle vowed enemies, 
You thall haue maſt cauſe for to warre on them, 
For gnung fuccour gainſt.you,to your foe. 
Y ou know they are two mightic Porentutes, _ 
And may be hurttull nezghbours to your grace, 
Apdto cuich-the Turkiſh Diademe, 


With 


Thetuſtpartofthe Tragzcall:raigne 
With ewo ſo wort|nekingdomes as theyare, 
Would be eternall gloneto:yourname. 
Seli. By heauens S:nam,thart a warriour, 
Aaxd worthie coupceller vntoa King. 
Sound withm, Enter Cal: and Hat, with 
(orcat 'and his Page. | 
How now,what newes? | 
Cah, My gratious Lord,we here preſent to you 
Your brother Core«:,yvhom in S-irnacoalls 
Feeding a flocke of ſheepe vpon adowne, 
His trattrous Page betraied to our hands, + 
Seh. Thanks yebold brethren, bur tor that falſe part, 
Let the vile Page be famiſhed to death. 
Corcu!, Selim, thisI ſee thonarta Prince, 
Topuniſh treaſon with condignereward. 
Seli, O fir, I louc the fruite that treaſon brings, 
Bur thoſe thar are the traitors, them 1 hate. 
Bac Corcxr could noe your Philoſophic 
Keepe youlafe from my Ianizanies hands. 
We thought you had old Gyges wondrous ring, 
That fo you were inuſtble to vs. 

(or. Selmthoudealit vnkindly with thy brother, 
Toſecke my death, andniake aieſt of me, * 
Vpbratd ſt thou me with my pluloſophic? 

Why thus | learn'd by ſtudying learned arts, 
That I can bearc my fortune as it falles, 
And that I feare no whur thy cruelne, 
Since thou wilt deale no otherwiſe with me, 
Then thou haſt dealt withaged Baiazer. 

Sels. By heauens Corcarythouthalt ſurely dic, 
For ſlandnng S:/im with my fathers death, 

Cor. Thc let me freely ſpeak my mind this once, 
For thou ſhalt neuer heare me ſpeake againe. 

Se/. Nay we can giuefuch loofersleaue toſpeak., 

Cor. Then Se/m,heare thy brothers dying words, 
A.nd marke them well, for cre thou die thy ſelfe, 


Thou ſhalt perceiuc all things will come to paſſe, 
Thar Coremdoth diwne before his death. 
Since my vaine flight from faire Hſagre/ia, 
Selim 1 have conuerſt with Chriſtians, 
 Andlearn'dofthem the way to ſaue my ſoule, 
Aud pleaſe the anger of the higheſt God. | 

Tis he that made this pure Chriſtalline vault 
Which hangeth ouer our vnhappie heads, 
Fromthence he doth behold cach ſinners fault : 
And though our ſinnes vnder our feete he treads, 
Andtor a while ſeemetfor to winke at vs, 

But is to recall vs fromour wayes. 

Burt if we do like head-ſtrong ſonnes negle&t 
To hearkento our louing fathers voyce, 

Then in his anger will he vs reie&t, 

And giue vsouer to our wicked choyce. 

Sehm before his dreadful maieſtie, 

There lies a booke written with bloudic lines, 
Where our offences all are regiſtred. 

Which if we do nor haſtily repent, 

We arcreſeru'd tolaſting pumſhment. 

Thou wretched Se/mu haſt greateſt need 

To ponder theſe things inthy {ecrer thoughts, 
If thouconſider whatſtrange maſlacres . 
And cruell murthers thou haſt causd be done. 
Thinke on the death of wofull Ba:/azer. 

Doth nor his ghoaſt ſti] haunt thee for reugnge ? 
Selimin Chiurls didit thou ſet ypon 

Our aged father in his ſodaine flight: 

In Chr»rls ſhalt thou die a greeuous death. 

And ifchou wilt not change thy greedic mind, 
Thy foule ſhall be rormented 1n darke hell, 
Where woe,and woe,andneuer ceaſing 1voe, 
Shall ſoundabour thy cucr-danmed fouic. 

Now $S-/-9: | haue ſpoken,let me dic: 

Lacugs will ivtreate thee for my 38 
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Selim farewell : thou God of Chniſtians, 
Receiue my dying ſoule into thy hands. (Strangles him; 
Selr. Whatis he dead? then Selmw is lafe, 
And hath no more corriuals im the crowne. 
For as for Acemat he ſoone ſhall ſee, 
His Perſian aide cannot ſaue him from me. 
Now Smam march to fare Amaſia walles, 
Where Acomats {tout Queene immures her [elfe, 
And girt the citie with a warlike ſiege, 
For ſince her husband iz my enemy, 
I fee nocauſe why ſhe ſhould be my friend. 
They ſay yoong Amwrath and Alader, 
Her baſtard brood, are come to ſuccour her. 
Bur ile preuent this their officiouſneſle, 
And ſend their ſoule downe to their grandfather: 
M1 uftaffayou ſhall keepe Bizantmm, | 
While [ and Simam girt Amaſoa, { 
Exu Selrnus Simmam,lanizanecs all ſane one, 
Maſt. It grieues my ſoule that Baiazers faue line, 
Should be eclipſed thus by Selim, 
Whole cruell foule will neuer be at reſt 
Till none remaine of Orromans faire race 
Bur he himifelfe : yet for old Baiazes 
Loued 4ritaffa deare vnto his death, 4 
] will thew mercy co his famuhie, 
Go ſirra,poaſt to Acomats yoong ſonnes, 
Andbidthemas they meane to ſauec their lines, 
Toffic 13 ha'te from faire Amaſer, 
Leaſt cruell Se purthem to the {word. 
E x#t one to Amurath and Aladiv. 
Andnow Muſtsffs,prepare thou thy necke, 
For thou art next to dic by Selin;s hands. 


Stcarne Sram Baſſa.grudoeth h!] ut thee, 
And crabbed Hah ſtormeth at thy life, 
Al' repine that thou art honour'd ſo, 
Tobc the brother of theu Empcrow, 


Entcr f 
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Enter Solyme. 
But wherefore comes my loucly Sohma? 

Soly, Muſtaffal am come to ſecke thee our, 
If euer thy diſtreſſed So/zma, 
Found grace and fauourin thy manly heart: 
Fhec hence with me vato ſome deſert land, 
For if we tarry here we are but dead. 
This night when faire Zucwraes ſhining waine, 
Was paſt the chaire of bright Caſſiupey, 
A fearcfull viſion appear'd to me. 
Me thought 17#/affa, I beheld thy necke 
So often tolded in my louing armes, 
In foule diſgrace of Baſſaes faire degrec, 
With a vile haltar baſely compaſled. 
And while I powr'd my teares on thy dead corpes, 
A grcedie Iyon with wide gaping throate, 
Seaz'd on my trembling bode with his feete, 
Andia amoment rent mcall tonought. 
Flic ſweet Mnitaffa,or we be but dead. 

Auſt, Why ſhould we flic beauteous Solma, 
Mou'd by a vaine and a fantaſtique dreame? 
Or if we did flie, whither ſhoulg we flic 2 
Ifrothe fartheſt part of A/ia, 
Know'ft thou not So{mazkings hane long hands? 
Come,come,my ioy,returne againe with me, 
And baniſh hence theſe melancholy thoughts. (Exennt, 

Enter Aladim, Arrath,the meſſenger. 

Aladin. Meſſenger isit true that Selimus 
' TIsnot far hence encamped with his hoſte? 
And meanes he todiſioynethe hapleſſe fonnes 
From helping our diſtreſſed mothers towne ? 

Aeſſ. Tis true my Lord,and if you louc your hues 
Flic from the bounds of his donumtons, 
For he you know is moſt vamercifull. 

Amu, Here meſlenger takethis forthy reward, Exit meſl; 
But we ſweet Aladm,lct vs depart, 


Naw in the quiet fence of the nighr 
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Thatere the windowes of the morne be ope, 
We may be far inough from Sel. 
He to eAer yptme. 
A lirda. 1 to Perſia, - (Exennt, 
Enter Sel1m1me, Smmars, Hal:,Calt, Famzanes, 
Sets. But is1t certaine Hali they are gone? 
And that 1faffa moued them to flic ? 
Hel, Certaine my Lord,l mer the meſſenger 
As he returned from ycong Almda: 
And learned of them, Muſteffa, was the man 
Thar certtfhiedthe Princes of your wilt. 
Seli, Itisinough : Huſftaffa ſhall abie 
At adeare price his pitifull intent. 
Hal go ferch Muſtafa and his wife, (Exit Hal. 
For thoazh ſhe be filler to Sehmmw, 
Yer loues ſhe him berter then Selms. 
So that it he do dit at our command, 
And the ſhould lme:{oone wold ſhe worke a mean 
To wotke reuenge for her 1u#t«ffas death. 
Fnter Hali, M1uftaffa,and Selma, 
Falle of thy faith,and traitor to thy king, 
Did weſo highly alway honour thee, 
And doeſt thou thusrequite our loue with treaſon, 
For why ſhould'{t thoutend toyoong Almdg, 
And Ammrath,thelonnes of Acomar, 
To gme them notice of our ſecreces, 
Knowing they were my vowed enemies? 
A1u#t. 1 donor ſecke tolellon my offence 
Great Sel-mm, but truly do proteſt 
1 did 2 not for hatred of your grace, 
So helpe me Godand holy 47 abomer. 
Bur for I griew'd to fee the famous {tocke 
Of worthic Batazet tall to decav, 
Therefore I ſent the Princes both away. 
Your highneſle knowes I1/taffs was the man 
T hat fau'd you the bartell of Charts, 
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Whenl and all the warlike Ianizaries - 
Had hedg'd your perſon ina dangerous ring. 
Yerl _. pitic on your daunger there, 
And made a way for you to ſcape by flight. 
Bur thoſe your Baſlaes haue incenſed you, 
Repiningat Mrftaffis dignitice. , 
Stearne Smam grindes his angry tecth at me. 
Old Hales ſonnes do bend their browes atme, 
And are agnieued that 17u#taffa hath 
Shewed humfelfe a better man then they. 
And yer the Ianizars mourne for me, 

They know 41»/taffa never proued falle. 

], Ihaue bene as true to Se/imus, 

As eucr ſubie& to his ſoueraigne, 

So helpe me God and haly «homer, 

Sels. Y ou did it not becauſe you hated vs, 
But for you lou'd the ſonnes of Acomar, 
Sinam, 1] charge thee quickly ſtrangle him, 
He loues not me that loues mine enemies. 
As for your holy proteſtation, 

It cannor enter into Se/2ms eares : 
For why 41*ſtaffa? euery;marchant man 
Will praiſe hisown ware be it ne'rſo bad. 

Sol:ma. For Sclmas ſake mightic Selma, 
Spare my 1uftaffaslifeand let me dic: 

Or if thou wilt not be ſo gratious, 
Yet kt medic before] ſee his death. 

Selr. Nay Sol: 14.) Our ſelfe ſhall alſo die, 
Becauſe you may be 1n the ſelfeſame faule. 
Why ſtart thou Swarm ?ſtrangle himl fay. 

Smamfſtrangles him, 

Sol, Ah Sehmwhe made thee Emperour, 

And wilt thouthus requite his benefirs? 

T howart acruell tygreand no man, 

T hat coulſt endure toſee before thy face, 

So brauea man as my /1 uſt affic _ 
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Cruelly ſtranglcd for ſo ſmall a fault. 

Seb. Thou thalt nor after line him Solma, 
T were pitie thou thould {t want the company 
Ofthy dearc husband : Simamitrangle her. 
And nov to faire Amaſsa let vs march. 
Acomats witc,and her vamanly hoalt, 

Will not be able to endure our ſight, 
Much lefle make {trong reſiſtance in hard fight. 
Exemnn. 
Enter Acomas, T onombeins, Vi/ir, Regan,and 
their ſouldiers, 

Aco. Welcome my Lords into my natiue foyle, 
The crowne whereof by right 1s due to me : 
Though Sel:mby rhe Ianizaries choyce, 
Through vſurpation keep the ſame from me. 

You know contrary tomy fathers mind, 
He was enthronized by the Baſlaes will, 
And after his enſtalling, wickedly 

By poylon made good Baiazes to dic. 
And ſtrangled Corcat,and exiled me. 
Theſe iniuries we come for to reuenge, 
And raiſe his ſiege from faire Amafia walles. 

Tonom, Prince of Amaſiazand the rightful heire 
Vnro the mightic Turkiſh Diadem: 

With willing hearr great T onombey hath left 
egyptian Nelus and my fathers court, 

To aidethee in thy vndertaken warre, 

And by the great / ſancaſſanes ghoaſt, 
Companion vato mightie T amberlarne, 
From whom my farherlineally defcends, 
Forrune ſhall ſhew herſelfe too croſle to me, 
But we will thruſt Selimwns from his throne, 
And reueſt Acomat in the Empine. 

Aco., Thanks tothe vncontrolled 7 onombey. 
Bur ler vs haſte vs to Amaſie, 

To ſuccour my beficged citizens, 
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None 
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None but my Queene is ouerſeer there, 
Andtoo too weakeis all herpollicic, 
A gainit ſo great a foe as Selim. 
Exennt All 
Enter Selimus,Yinem, H:ili,Cal,and the 
lamzanies, 
Seli, Summon a parley firs,that we may know 

Whether theſe Muſhroms here will yeeldor no. 

A parley : Queene cf Amaſiu,and her ſou!diers 
on the wal! es. 
zen. What craucſt thou bloud-thirſtie parricide? 

Iſt not inough that thou haſt toulely flaine, 

Thy loving tather noble Zarazer, 

And {trangled (orcat thine vuhappie brother 

Slaine braue M»ſtaffa,and faire Solima? 

Becauſc they fauoured my vnhappic ſonnes, 

But thou muſt yer ſecke for more maſlacres; 

Go,wath thy guiltie hands in luke-warme bloud. 

Ennchthy {ouldiers with robberies: 

Yet dothe heauens ſhll beare an <quall eye, 

And vengeance followes thee euen atthe heeles, 
Seli. Queene of Amaſia,wilt thou yeeld thy (elfe? 
Qwzeen. Fult ſhallche ouer-flowing Emurpas 

Offſwift ! ubeaſtop his reſtlefle courte 

And Phebs bright globe bring the day fr6 the weſt, 

And quench hus hot flames 1n the Eſterne ſea. 

Thy bloudie ſword vngratious Sel:mus 

Sheath'd in the bowels of tixy dearelt fiend: : 

Thy wicked gard whichlill attends on thee, 

Fleſhing themſclves in mutther,Juſt,ad rape: 

What hope of fauour? what ſecuritie? 

Rather what death do they not pronuſe me? 

Then thinke not Sem that we will yeeld, 

But looke for ſtrong reſiſtance at our har ds. 
Sel, Why then you nener d.nted Lanizarics, 

Aduancc your ſluclds aud vaccutrolled ipearcs, 
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Your conquering hands in foe-mens blood embay, 
For Selrmus himiclfe will lead the way. 
A llarum , bears themoftrhe walles. Allarum. 


Enter Se/1mmus, Sinam, Flalt,Cali,Jamizaries, with 
Acomats Qvecne priſoner. 
| Se. Now ſturdie dame, where are your men of war 
To gard your perſon from my angry (word? 
What ? though brau'd vs on year cinie walles, 
| Like to that A manerian Mevabp, 
| Leawng the bankesof (wift-ſtream'd Thermodon 
Tochallenge combat with great Hercwles : 
Yet Se/ms hath pluckt your haughtie plumes, 
Nor can your ſpeuſe rebellious Acomar, 
Nor A!mde,or Amwrath your fonnes, 
Deluer you from our victorious hands. 
Qzzen, Sebm Tſcorne thy threarningsas thy ſelfe. 
li And though ill hap hath giuen me to thy hands, 
| Yet will Incuer beg my life of thee. 
Fortune may chance ro frowneas much on thee. 
And Acomat whom thou doeſt ſcorne ſo much, 
"May take thy baſe Tartarian concubine, 
As wellas thou haſt tooke his loyall Queene. 
Thou haſt not fortune tied in a chaine, 
Nor doeft thoulike a wariepilorſit, 
And wiſely ſtirthis all conteining barge. 
Thouartamanasthoſe whom thou haſt ſlaine, 
And ſome of them were better far then thou. 
Seli. Strangle her Hal, let her ſcold no more. 
Now let vs march to meet with Acomat, 
 Hebriggs with him char grear A&gyprian bug, 
Strong T onombey, Y/un-Caſſav0: lonne. 
But we ſhall ſoone with our fine tempered ſwords, 
E19rauc our proweſle on their bazaners, 
Werertitey as mightie and as fell of force, I 
As thpſe old carth-bred brethren,which once | 
: H cape 
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Heape hill on hill to ſcale the ſtarrie skie, 

When Briarews arm'd with a hundreth hands, 

Flung foorth a hundreth mountaines at great /oze, 
And when the monſtrous giant 1Zonichus 
Hurld mount O/mpss at great Afar: his targe, 
And darted cedars at /7merz ſhncld. Exennt All. 
Allaruin- Enter Sel, Seram, Cat, Flali,and the Tamzaries, 

at one doore.and Acomat, Toxombey, Regan, Viſr, and their 
ſouldiers at another. 
Sel:, Whatare the vrchins crept out of their dens, 

V nder the condutt of this porcupine ? 

Doeſt thou not tremble Acomar at vs, 

To ſec howcourage masketh in our lookes, 

And white-wag'd victorie fits on our ſwordes? 

Capraine of A2ypt,thou that vant'ſt thy ſelfe 
Sprung from great T amberlaine the Scythra theefe, 

bad the enterpriſe this bold atrempr, 
= {ct thy fecte within the Turkiſh confines, 

Or lift thy hands againſt our maicſtie ? 

Ace. Brother ot Trebrſord,your {quared words, 

And broad-mouth'd tearmes, can neuer conquer vs. 

We come reſolu'd to pull the Turkiſh crowne, 

Which thou docſt wrongfully detaine from me, 

By conquering {word from of thy coward creſt. 

Selt. Acomat, fith the quarrell toucheth none 

But thee and me : I dare,and challenge thee. 

To:um. Should he accept the combar of a boy? 

Whoſe vnripe yeares and farre vnriper wit 
Liketo the bold foole-hardic Pheton 
T hat ſought to rule the chariot of theſunne, 

Hath mou'd thee tvndertake an Empairie. 

Sel, Thouthat relolueſt in pereniprorie tearmes, 

To call him boy that ſcornesto cope with thee: 
Bur thou can't better vic chy bragging blade, . 
Then thouca, ſt rule thy opexflowing tongue, 

Soovne ſhalethou knowthat Inn arme 
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Isable to ouerthrow poore Tonombey. 
Allarum, T onombey beates Hali and Caltin. 
Selim beats Tonombey in, Allarum, 
Exit T onombey. 
Tonom, The held 1s loſt,and Acomat is taken. 
Ah Tonombey, how canſt thou ſhew thy face 
To thy victorious fire,thus conquered. 
A martchleſle knig]n is warlike Sel. 
And like a ſhepheard mongſt afivarme of gnats, 
Dings downe the flying Perſians with their ſwords. 
T wice I encountred with him hand to hand, 
Andrtwice returned foyled and aſhanrd. 
For neuer yer ſince Icould manage Armes, 
Could any match with mightic 7 onombey, 
Bur thus heroicke Emperour Se/rmm. | 
Why ſtand [ {till, and rather do not flie ( 
T he great occiſion which the victors make? 4 
Exit Tonombey. 
Allarum. Enter Selim, Sinam Baſſa,with 
Acomat priſoner, Hali,Cals,lanizanies. 
Seli, Thus when the coward Greeks fled to their ſhips, 
The noble Hettor all beſmear'd in blood, 
Rerturn'd intruumph to the walles of Trey. 
A gallant trophee,Baſflaes haue we wonne, 
Beating the neuer-foyled Tonombey, 
And hewing paſlage through the Perſians. 
As when a lyon rauing for his praie, 
Fallethvpon a droaue of horned balles, 
And rends them ſtrongly:in his kingly pawes. 
Or Mars arm'd in his adamantiue coate, 
Mounted vpon his firie-ſhining waine, 
Scattersthe troupes of warlike Thracians, 
And warmes cold Hebra with hot ftreams of blood. 


Brauec Smam,for thy noble priſoner,” | 
Thou ſhalt be generallof my Jamzaries. - - 
n 
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And Belierbey of faire Natalia. 
Now Acomar,thou monſter of the world, 
Why ſtoup'{t thou not with reuerencerto thy king ? 
Aco, Selm if thou haue gotten viRorie, 
Then vſe it to thy contentation. 
If had conquer'd,know aſfuredly 
I would haue ſaid as much and moretothee. 
Knowl disdaine them as I do thy lelfe, 
And ſcorne toſtoupe or bend my Lordly knee, 
To ſucha tyrant asis Selmw., K-: 
Thouflew'ſt my Qneene without regardor care, 
Ot loue or durtie,or thine owne good name. | 
Then Selim take that which thy hap doth giue, 
Diſgra'ſt,difplai'ſt,T longer loathto lue. 
Seli, Then Smamtrangle him:now he is dead, 
Who doth remaine trouble Selmms? 
Now aml1 King alone and none but T. 
\ For fince my fathers death vatill thus time, 

I never wanted ſome comperitors. 
_ - = weerie _— _—_ 

at hath lusſte ided through many lands, 
Through boiling foileof 4 frrica _ [nd, 
When he rerurnes vnto hisnatiue home: 
Sits downe among hs friends,and with delighr 
Declares the trauels he hath ouerpaſt. 
So maiſt thou Se/mmwe,for thou halt trode 
The monſter-garden paths,that lead to crownes, 
Ha,ha,I ſmile ro thinke how Se/rms : 
Likethe A&gyprian {bs hath expelled 
Thoſe ſwarming armies of fwift-winged ſnakes, 
That ſoughtro ouerrun my territories, 
When ſoultring hear the earths green childre ſpoiles 
From foorth the fennes of venemous Afreca, 
The generation of thoſe flying ſnakes, 
Do band themlſelues in troupes,and take their way 


To Nilus bounds ; burthoſe induſtrious birds, 
K 2 Thoſe 
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Thole 1b:der meete them in ſetarray, 

Andecate them vp like to a fwarme of gnats, 
Preucnting ſuch a mifchiefe from the land. 

But ſec how vnkind nature deales with thera? 
From out their egges riſes thebaſilske, 

Whoſe onely {1yht killes millions of men, 

* When Acomat lifted his vngratious hands 
Againſt my aged father Ba1azer, 

They ſent for me,and Ilike ABgipts bird | 
Haue rid that monfter,and his tellow mates. 
But as from /6z ſprings the Baſirik, 

Whoſe onely touch burnerh vp ſtones and trees. 
So Selimus hath prou'd a Cocatrice, 

And cleane ——— all the fanulie 

Of noble Ortoman,except none” 2 

And now to you my neighbour Emperours, 
That durit lend ondes Slams enemies, 

Siam thoſe Soldanes ofthe Orient, 

eAegipt and Perſia, Selrmms will quell, 

Or he himſelfe will facke to loweſt hell. | | 
This winter will we reſt and breath our ſelues : I 
Bur ſoone as Zephyras ſweere ſmelling blaſt | 
Shall greatly creep ouer the flouric meades, [ 
Wee'll haue afling at the Egyptian crowne, | 
And ioyne it vato ours,or looſe our owne. 
Exenm, 
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Concluſion. 


Thus haue we brought viorious Selimus, 
Vnto the Crowne ot great Arabaa: 

Nextſhall you lee him with tr imwphant ſword 
Diuiding kingdomes1nto cquall ſhares, 
Andgiue them to their Wh "4 tollowers. 

If this fuſt part Gentles,do like you well, 

The 20K * part, ſhall greater murthers tell. 


FINIS. 
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